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INTRODUCTION. 



CHARLES FITZGEOFFREY (or, as the name is 
sometimes spelled by himself, FlTZGEFFREY and 
FlTZjEFFRY) was son of an Alexander Fitzgeoffrey, of 
Fowey, in Cornwall. Except Anthony a-Wood's con- 
ventional phrase that our Poet was of " a genteel Cornish 
family," nothing hitherto has apparently been told con- 
cerning his parentage or descent. It is again my good 
fortune to be able to add a little. First of all in Affanue, 
our Poet thus celebrates his father : 

Alexandra Fitzgeofrido Theol. 
Patri Temper colendifs. defyderatifs. 
Mannor viatorem alloquintur. 

N5 defunt mihi verba, deed mihi lingua, riator, 

Hanc tu u prceftes vel lapis ipfe loquar ; 
Ne roirere tamen, Pietas et pondus amoris 

Muta poteft veftris faxa animare fonis. 
Credidit exuuias hominis mihi Fitzgeofridvs 

Cui dedit induulas Csclitis ipfe Deus. 
Nafccnti dias Bedfordia praebuit auras, 

Granta artes, vitam Cornubia, I/ca necem : 
Divitiae, cupijfle nihil ; {Indium sctheris ardor, 

Victus, fobrietas ; nobilitafq : Fides. 
At tu, quis quis eris, nifi me (is durior ipfo, 

Molliter optabis dormiat ifle cinis. 

[Cenotophia, pp. 187-8.) 

From this Epitaph (or Cenotaph) several things are 
clear: 

(a) That the paternal Fitzgeoffrey was also a clergyman 

(' TheoL'). 

(b) That he was educated at Cambridge ('Granta'), and 

hence, doubtless, his son's lines, 'Ad Amicos Cantab.', 
in Affanice. 

(c) That the family originated in Bedfordshire. Now, in 

B 
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Introduction. 



confirmation of this, I find in Harleian MS. (1184, 
f. 212 b), Visitation of Northampton, 16 19, this Fitz- 
geoffrey pedigree : 

Fitzgeoffry of Blackburnhall, 
in Com. Bedford. 



1 

Rob. Fitz-Geffrey=f= 

of Blackburnhall, 

in Com, Bedd., 

sonne and heire. 



n 



Gerrard FitzgerTrey=f=Ann, da. of 



of Ramesden, in 
Com. Bedd., ejldest] 
sonn. 



S r George Fitzgeffray 
of Crokers, in Com. 
Bedd., Kt, a° 16x8. 



1 

Thomas Fitr-geffry 

of Evisham bred (?) 

in Com. Bedd. mard. 

Marrand (?) of Aud- 

ley Haughtons, in 

Com. Beddf. 



Rowesley. 



j 



George, 2 sonne, 

mard. dau. of 

Saunders. 

3 Oliuer. 

5 Gerrand. 



William. George. 

The same MS. also gives a short pedigree of 
Northampton Fitzgeoffreys (f. 213a). 

(d) That the father had removed to and died in Corn- 
wall. 

These new data may yet lead to more ' finds.' 

CHARLES was born at Fowey, in 1575. The Parish 
Registers of the period having disappeared, only the year 
of birth is known, and that collaterally, from his age on 
entering the University of Oxford, viz., in 1590. In that 
year he was of Broadgates Hall, afterwards Pembroke; 
and the Fasti informs us that he proceeded B.A. January 
31, 1596, and M.A. on July 4, 1600. While at the Univer- 
sity, he won for himself a name as a Latin Poet, more 
especially as Epigrammatist of the type of his countryman 
John Owen. A record, and in a way, a justification of his 
' famousness/ as such, is found in his Affanue — of which 
more anon. 

It was while still at the University that he first appeared 
in print. This was in his celebration of Sir Francis 
Drake, which forms the first moiety of our present volume. 
It must have 'taken/ for within a few months of its publica- 
tion a second edition was called for and furnished — " Newly 
printed, with Additions." Agreeably to our ' Note ' pre- 
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Introduction. vii 

fixed to the Poem (page 2), it now falls to us to give these 

" Additions." At page 5, the verse-dedication is the same. 

At page 7, the lines ' To the Author/ by Richard Rous, are 

headed • To C F.' At page 8, the sonnet of Francis Rous 

is the same. Following it comes an English poem by 

Thomas Mychelborne — also known as a Latin poet, and, 

along with his brothers and other kindred, often celebrated 

by our Worthy in the Affania — thus : 

To C. F. 
Any greate Honours, many a vertcous prize 
Drake wonne, onto his foemens greate difeafe ; 
And many foules, and (hips did facrifize 
Vnto the irefull Regent of the feas : 
But Tymes hard yron-teeth have worne out thefe : 
He wrate his vertues in the liquid mayne, 
New waves dill railing what he wrate in vaine. 

But well hail thou, fayre friend, with (Ironger quill 
Incarved them in time-rebating braffe ; 
That Fame might through the world refound them dill, 
As farre as Drakes large Sepulcher doth pafle, 
That all might knowe how greate his glorie was : 
Well haft thou raught from that infernall lake 
The high deferts of now-immortall Drake. 

And well haft thou, by penning forth his (lory 

In golden lines of i&riternitie, 

Gain'd to thy felfe a like immortal] glory : 

O goodly meede to learnings vomit I 

O facred force of tongae-tan'd melodie I 

Whose fagred words can force the dead to rife, 
The tiring fare, and both nmnortallize. 

Thomas Mychelborne, 

At page 9, ' Authonr' is spelled 'Author/ and the sig- 
nature instead of D. W. is ' Diag. Vvh/ The Latin Hex- 
ameters of Mychelborne, on pp. 1 1, 12, art not in the new 
edition, but after the stanzas on page g, is the following : 

AD DRACVM. 

TEtpt not gxafie Alexmdrr, wordy Diaxe, 

Beoone Faws kensU (//#-rr) frr*d Ukm fee % 
La, H mmrhwefc, tier a£ve to make, 
fcestcr'd to &*, to toe k* to v&ovt tint, 
Aai §m 4? xmo, ode A* sxrll f*fa« fiee s 
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confirmation of this, I find in Harleian MS. (1184, 
f. 2I2#), Visitation of Northampton, 16 19, this Fitz- 
geoffrey pedigree : 

Fitzgeoffry of Blackburnhall, 
in Com. Bedford. 



1 

Rob. Fitz-Geffrey=f= 
of Blackburnhall, 
in Com. Bedd., 
sonne and heire. 



1 



r 



Gerrard Fitzgeffrey=r=Ann, da. of 



of Ramesden, in 
Com. BedcL, e[ldest] 
sonn. 



S r George Fitzgeffray 
of Crokers, in Coin. 
Bedd., Kt, a° 1618. 



1 

Thomas Fitz-geffiry 

of Evisham bred (?) 

in Com. Bedd. mard. 

Marrand (?) of Aud- 

ley Haughtons, in 

Com. Beddf. 



Rowesley. 



j 



George, 2 sonne, 

mard. dau. of 

Saunders. 

3 Oliuer. 

5 Gerrand. 



William. George. 

The same MS. also gives a short pedigree of 
Northampton Fitzgeoffreys (f. 2130). 

(d) That the father had removed to and died in Corn- 
wall. 

These new data may yet lead to more ' finds/ 

Charles was born at Fowey, in 1575. The Parish 
Registers of the period having disappeared, only the year 
of birth is known, and that collaterally, from his age on 
entering the University of Oxford, viz., in 1590. In that 
year he was of Broadgates Hall, afterwards Pembroke; 
and the Fasti informs us that he proceeded B.A. January 
31, 1596, and M.A. on July 4, 1600. While at the Univer- 
sity, he won for himself a name as a Latin Poet, more 
especially as Epigrammatist of the type of his countryman 
John Owen. A record, and in a way, a justification of his 
' famousness/ as such, is found in his Affanue — of which 
more anon. 

It was while still at the University that he first appeared 
in print. This was in his celebration of Sir Francis 
Drake, which forms the first moiety of our present volume. 
It must have 'taken/ for within a few months of its publica- 
tion a second edition was called for and furnished — " Newly 
printed, with Additions." Agreeably to our 'Note' pre- 
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He living cauf' d dead Orpheus image fweate, 
But Orpheus image lives, and gives thee heate. 

Matchlefle he cals thee ; true : yet he hath matcht thee, 
Suting thy royall acts with royall verfe : 
By fea, by land, at every turne he watcht thee : 
What haft thou done that he doth not rehearfe, 
With all thy vertues flowres t'adorne thy hearfe? 
And maugre Envi's guts, gainfl tales untrue 
Of lying Mercury, gives thy Fame her due. 

Featelie, and well his pen befits thy hand ; 

His mufe befeemes thy Mars, thy minde his fp'rite ; 

By thee his praife, by him thy praifes (land ; 

Thy fewell, his flame, his glaffe thy face makes bright. 

As colours actuated are by light : 

Two names I finde, I knowe not which to take, 
Wheth'r Drakes Fttz-geffrey, or Fitt-geffrey's Drake. 

Worthies, proceede, let Poets blaze your name : 
Poet, proceede fuch worthies fo to raife : 
Mercury, fpoile not our Worthies of their fame : 
MomuSy detract not from our Poets praife : 
Reader beware the fault of thefe rafh daies ; 
Sufpend thy verdite, cenfure not in haft, 
But ere thou iudge the firft, firft reade the laft. 

7>. Co. 

There succeeds, an ' Epistle to the Reader/ thus : 

To the Reader. 

CVrteous or captious Reader (Whether, I know 
not, becaufe I heare thee not reade, nor reading 
cenfure) of cuftome, rather then occafion, permit 
me to detaine thine eies awhile with the furvey- 
ing of thefe few fuperflous lines, ere thou farther defixe 
them on this impolifhed Poeme. If any faulte were com- 
mitted, becaufe in the firft edition this was omitted; im- 
pute it rather to timiditie, in too little daring, then to te- 
meritie, in too much prefuming on thy clemencie ; choo- 
fing rather to omitt fome thing that might adorne, then 
commit any thing that might offend. But now more a- 
nimated by the curtefies of the ingenuous, then amated 
with the cavils of the iniurious and alfo provoked ra- 
ther then perfwaded by the Printer to a feconde impre- 
flion, I haue imboldned my felfe to prefent it againe to 
the eie of the world, prefuming no farther then before 
on thy patience, saue with this epiftles admonitions, 
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and fome few other additions : thefe, thine owne fagaci- 
tie will fmell out quicklie, the other, I will here fet downe 
(as I may) fuccinctlie. Firft I deprecate the note of impro- 
vident, if not impudent audacitie, in that I, who never 
flept in Pernajfus with Hefiod, nether (with the Satyriil) 
euer liquoriiht my chamfred lips with the pure Chrifta- 
line Aganippe, (hould take on me (efpeciallie in this 
golden age of Poetry) to bring Owles to Athens* Cro- 
codiles to Nilus, and Swans to Thames, whofe C a fla- 
tten bankes are embordered with more Mufes than He- 
licon, more Graces than Greece, more admirable concei- 
ted Poets, then the flourifhing age of Augujlas ; and if I 
needes mud bee doing, that I (hould thus audacioufly ad- 
venture at firfl on this loftie fubiect of that euer-highly 
but neuer-fufficiently honored & admired S. F. Drake, 
of whom the belt cannot write too loftilie, nor the loftieft 
too worthily, nor the worthieft fufficiently, who better de- 
fervcth a Homer then Achilles, a Virgil then ALneas, an En- 
nuis then the great African, and woulde not rather begin 
with a gnat, as l^irgii did; or the battle of frogs ; as Homer 
did, or with fome amorous preludiate preambles, as Enni- 
us did ; as the Falcon doth 

Firil fl&gge a while her fluttering wings beneath 
Till the her felfc for (Ironger flight can breath. 

Thefe fnfpicions of temeritie I intreat the indifieret Rea- 
der not to impute unto me. For I write not volutarily, but 
fetally ; neither did I feeke occafion, but occafion fought 
me; and feeking ( when it could no other) found me; and 
finding (when none beude would) enforced me to adve* 
ture on a matter fo far beyond my feeble capacitie. 
Eece taceni omnes, Ncevcle die aliqind. 

Wdl could I wHh (if in fo wtfhing I did well) that this la- 
run-bdl of death and deftruclion had not fo fuddenlie 
and t ouo w fri lhe founded that (hrill peale of horrour and 
defobtion in the harts of all true harted Englijk, where- 
with if now I had not awaked I might hane flept fecure- 
fie in the dofe Cabinet of filence longer then Endsmion 
or Epimmides. But now feeing necefutie urgeth fo 
cslwJ iBS flie, that ehher I mnfl feeme culpeable of pre- 
faff*™" or vertady drownnd in the Ldhc of obiivft, 
I (avadmn of the Lacedemonian, wbo, when he had be- 
trothed a wife of fcaaH fUlure, (aide meruit, of trill* the 
kaft is to be chofen) thooght it beft 

Wen better cnoifes were not to be had. 
Of tee to dnt the feeme beft of tod. 
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Farther I admonifh, or rather entreate thee (curteous 
reader), not preiudicatelie to fubfcribe to the cenfures of 
the captious Zoilift, of whome I may truely fay that a 
country-man of ours untruely faid of that revered Era/- 
mus, Quantum gloria detraxerit a fits, tantum adfe-aecef' 
ftjfe putat. He faith it wanteth method, and therefore 
is not compendious, it is obfcure, and therefore tedious, 
full of fixions, and therefore ridiculous, 

With fuch poore crimes as (hew his fpite is founde, 
And yet bewray his matter wanteth ground. 

But I cannot (land to make an Apollogie, therefore I 
leave him to his follie, and my Mufe to her fortune. I 
have prefixed fome few verfes out of fudry late Latine 
Poets (who have worthilie metioned this our Worthie in 
their writings), partlie to fupplie the fuperfluitie of va- 
cant paper, partlie to upbraide our Engli/k-men, whofe 
negligence hath left him unremebred. And thus (kiude 
and curteous) as the poorer of the Spartans brought their 
young childre unto their Jefche (a publique place among 
them ordeined to that purpofe), where the towardeft were 
bought up and brought up, the reft reiecled and caft out : 
fo I, an impotent parent to mayntaine my infant, prefent 
him to your publique view ; if he feem amiable, affect 
him, if he prove toward, protect him, if he diflike, reie& 
him, fo may you fave that mould be wafted, he wader 
as a vagabound, I grieue that I begat an outcaft, and 
ceafe hereafter to bring forth any more fuch unprofitable 
ympes. 
Broade-Gales. Novemb. 17. 1596. C. F. 

The Epistle is succeeded by these Latin tributes. 

Nicholaus Eleutherius in Triumphal. &c. 

FOrtunate Draco, nunquam tua fama fatifcet, 
Nunquam honor arefcet, laurus ceu Delia nunquam 
Frondibus abjiftit proprittm feruare vigorem : 
ALtemum viues ; exefa teredine pinus 
Vt tandem penitus longinquo marceat avo : 
Tuptlagi Deus alter eris : Fas, maxima Tethys 
Vnam Nereulum tibi defpondere laborat. 

Id. ibid, ad Serenhs. Regin. Angl. 

Ignhomum opponis prctcincta claffe DRACONEM 
Veiivolifcitum falls, Oceaniq, viarum : 
Leucotkce Iceto fequitur quern profpera vultu, 
Frondibus Aoniis crines indn/ia decor os: 
EnanUm Thamefi eycni comitantur ovantes, 
Caruleus Triton comham intonat on canoro. 



xii Introduction. 

Tefiatur hocfinus mine* is Adria, 

Teftantur hoc & Cyclades : 
Euxmi Neptune 6* Tomitani falis 

Neptune, Hbi ijtkaec ntUsfunt. 
Nejces DRACONEM Hi/pane, nofcts Anglic* 

Animas, 6* invirtas manus: 
Enfortis urget u Draco, tibi 

En obiicit robur virum : 
TeUcatenis illigabil, te Draco 

Damnabit airo carcere. 

* 

Qua tu minatus es Britannis vinculo, 
Hoc ipfe virtus indues. 

Ioh. Tolmerus in Naumachia. 

DRAKrvs irrumpens horrendum fulminat anuis; 
DRAKITS in/ignis belU, quern expertus Iberus 
Saepiiu, atq. Indus, damiU quern debita tnundi 
Alterius cahfublimem gloria eollit, 

Th. Watfonns Londin. Amint Gaud : 
Epift. 5. 

Jtte DRACVS, lacero qui ditia pondera liguo 
Jmponit Thame/L 

Hacferlfunt qua de Draco noftro 

apud exoticos p§etas 

legisnus. 

So far as the text of the poem is concerned, there seem 
merely flight changes in the spelling of certain words, eg., 
in the verse-dedication, L 1, for ' divorced ' reads ' divore'd ' ; 
L2, for 'lone' correctly prints 'Love'; 14, for 'her make' 
reads 'bis make'; 1 6, for 'wise-mans* reads 'Wise-mans'; 
and L 10, for ' Muse ' punctuates ' Muse,'. So on page 9, 
L 7t (or 'Waye/ punctuates ' Waye :'; 1. 9, for 'duel!/ punc- 
tuates ';'; I II, for 'Vnto' prints 'Ynto' ; L 13, for 'Time' 
punctuates comma; 1. 14, for 'her power' reads 'his power'. 
It were waste of pains to note further such variations * 
But at end of page 103, after " our owne mishap, not his," 
and before " This and," &c, there is this new insertion : 

The faked plot in all th' Elyfian field, 
By Joues commannd, is unto him affign'd ; 

♦ ' flacke ' (p. 64, 1. 10) and ' blooming * (p. 89, L 12), if misprints, are left un- 
corrected still in the 2nd edn. ; bat it is 'ewofd' in 2nd edn. (p. 48, L 6). 



xiv Introduction. 

to reproduce the whole. But having gone over the entire 
volume critically, I have gleaned such as commend them- 
selves from the names illumined by them. I feel assured 
that my Selection will be more acceptable than a complete 
Collection would have been. 

The great name of Sir Philip Sidney first of all arrests 
attention : 

DE PHILIPPO SYDNjEO 
Equite Aurato, Poeta incomparabili 
Paflor, Arator, Eques cecinit Afato, celfior illo 
Sydnseus cecinit, Pastor, Amator, Eques. (lib. iL p. 55-) 

In Arcadiam Ipfivs. 
Arcadia, Arcadiaq; pecus, pecudifq; magiftri, 

Atq; Magiftraru eft dum tibi carmen amor ; 
Cuncla haec qui ftupidus non admirabitur, ilium 

Arcadicum poflim dicere vixt pecus. {ibid.) 

Next comes Daniel and Drayton : 

AD SAMVELEM DANIELVM. 
Sptnferum fi quia noftrum velit effe Maronem, 

Tu Dan'ikuc mihi Na/o Britannus ens. 
Hln Ilium potiua Pfurbum velit efle Britannum 

Turn Danielk mihi tu Afaro nofler eris. 
Nil Phabo vltcriua j fi quid foret, illud haberet 

Sptnftrux, Phabus tu Daniele fores. 
Qulppc loqui Phabus cupcret fi more Britanno 

Haud fcio quo poterat, ni velit ore tuo. (lib. iL p. 47.) 

AD MICAELEM DRAYTONIVM. 

Quae mihi mcllitin bland it ur fama fufurris, 

Kt lepidii aureia influit illecebris ? 
Draytonium (at quern, Photbt virum 1) ludibria reru 

Carmina, ludibrio non habuifle, mea ? 
Nee modo (quod magnum eft) non irrififle, fed ilia, 

Legifle, et lima lecla probafle fui. 
Majus adhuc, laudafle palam, dixifle poetam, 

Atq; haec Daphnaeis tempora digna comis. 
MaxlmQ adhuc tacui ; quln & me provocat vitro, 

Invifumq; suft ditat amicitia 1 
Credimu* haec fatui ? quid non mens credit A**&tu ? 

Inq; ea quae cupinus credula turba fumus. 
Nunc ego nae vere placeo mihi, nam pudor, il**A 

Difplicuifle mihi, quod tibi, Magne, placet^ 
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Ilia dramata, teq ; condidifle 

Sefe non mod6 confcio, at iuvante : 

Vnde erg6 fibi Plavtvs ilia tandem 

Naclus exhibuit loin Deifq; ? 

Maia filius, en, nepos Athlantis 

Pennatus celeres pedes, at vngues 

Vifcatus, volucer puer, vaferq; 

Furto condere quidlibet iocofo, 

Vt quondam facibus fuis Amorem 

Per ludos viduavit & pharetri, 

Sic nuper (ftquide Solet frequenter 

Tecum ludere, plaudere, & iocari) 

Negleclas tibi clepftt has papyrus 

Secumq; ad fuperos abire iuflit : 

lam villus tacco pudore, vincis 

Phsebo iudice, Ionsoni, & patrono. (lib. ii. pp. 60- 1.) 

Again : 

AD IOSHVAM SYLVESTERVM. 
Gulitlmi SaluJHj genuinum interpretem. 

Fare age, divini cultifliraa lingua salvsti, 

Sylvester, Clarij ceu fuit iile Dei, 
Elyfii qua* parte iugi convenerat, & te 

Edocuit fenfus & fua verba fenex f 
An mage corpored Herois compage foluta 

In te Anima Elyfium fecerat ipfa fibi ? 
Credo equidem, & Samij rata dogmata (untfenis vnde, 

Non tranflata mihi, fed genuina canis. 
Quin & pofteritas ft pagina prima taceret 

Interpres dubitet Tunc vel Ille fiet. 

{ibid. p. 61 ; cf. Works of Sylv., C. W. Library, i. 12.) 

Once more, Meres and Campion : 

AD FRANCISCVM MERESIVM. 
Theolog. Et Poetam. 

Tene etiam noftras apinas legifle Merefo 

Et nugas aliquid forte putaiTe meas ? 
Meq; Poetarum poflremu, ft mod6 quenqua 

In non poilrema clafle locafle tamen ? 
lam deplorati palmam preciumq; laboris, 

Cum tibi non videar difplicuiflfe, fero. 
Ergo triumphales auftm depofcere currus, 

Ite meas circum laurea ferta comas : 
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we are g!ad to meet with i«ry Dkk Taritoa : 

RICHA&TO TARLTOXa 

o 




TARLTOXE 

Erui xa terras ra3e re&re pazsac. 
Id metutts, ne Iocs defisti Itttt** w&k 

B*&* »f *tm C* *f ttanfagat riq; dies, 
Ha t cnadefe tfba fcelas iarcenx J&v*m> et fca 

Takltontx ad /Tim m£kik«ti imps. 
Qttod nifi ta peteres faperos TsrOrmt. pmifrni 

Tc taped, a; biaaJos con&sa tab* jocoa. (*£, pp. 194-5.) 

Again — the patriot Pym : 

Ad IOAXXEM PIM. 
/%*& dditix, lepos poelli, 
IVrr* dextime ocdle, ocelle Orfi, 
Mellitimme Iank Pimxe, qui res 
Abfeotb Cajlou tni fodalxs 
Procures adeo fidele curi 
Yt quifquam hand pote fit fideliori, 
Quantumuis pater ant patrooos cflet 
Aut, majas loquor, ipfe firms effet ; 
En gratus tibi res tuas remitto, 
Quas gratans mihi mutuas de difti : 
Cumq; illis totidem remitto grates, 
Quot in te radij eruditionis, 
Virtutuin quoq; (lellulse nitefcunt, 
Si grates mod6 tot poteftur tIIus 
Fando farier, aflequi putando. 
Verum adhuc habeo atq; habebo femper 
Vnum a te mihi mutuum ; Tnum Cor : 
Tuq; habes fimul atq; habeto femper, 
Vnum a me tibi mutuum ; Meum Cor : 
O in fecula longa vterq; feruet 
Hoc fuum fibi mutuum fodalis, 
CAAL1 PIMMVLVS, illiufq; Cajllvs. (lib. iii, pp. 131-2.) 
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Looking back upon these representative examples of the 

Epigrams and Epitaphs of the Affanice, I have deemed it 
well that a few of them should 'speak English' for the 
benefit of the ' general Reader/ as follow : 

i. To Samuel Daniel. 
If one in Spenser would our Virgil see, 
Our British Ovid, Daniel thou shalt be : 
If him our British Phoebus he would name, 
Then Daniel for our Virgil I would claim : 
Could aught beat Phoebus, that were Spenser's due, 
And for our Phoebus, Daniel I crown you : 
Would Phoebus wish to sing in British speech, 
Beyond our Daniel's tongue he could not reach. 



2. To a Letter sent to me by John Debtlu 
Dear letter, dearest writing of my friend, 
His soul's true messenger, with wisdom penn'd ; 
More dear than can be told, come, give me leave, 
A thousand kisses from my lips receive. 
I eye the covct, joy my name to view, 
Then with quick hand the waxen bonds undo : 
I eye the sheet, my friend's dear name I see, 
My heart within me beats tumultously. 
From top to bottom love fills all the lines, 
Read ten times o'er, it pleases and it shines. 
O precious paper, dropping purest myrrh, 
From my fond bosom never shalt thou stir : 
My hands, my eyes — touched, pondered — thou hast blessed, 
Now glad my heart, O Letter, as its guest 



3. To Ben Jonson. 
( Hendecasyllabics. 

Jonson, I call thee, come thou forth to justice, 
I'm here to drag thee to the bar of Phoebus, 
Guilty of stealing and of wicked thieving, 
All the nine Muses sitting by in circle. 
Know then that certain plays of wondrous beauty, 
Which in the shade of an Elysian rose-bed, 
Plautus most merry of the choir of poets 
Lately composed, and to the gods recited 
On starry seats, all sitting round to listen, 
Moving to peals of laughter the Eternals, 
And drawing smiles from Jupiter's grim visage. 
Each pole of heaven thundering with applauses. 

These plays, I say then — plays so wondrous clever, 

D 
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Thou stalest basely while the gods were busy, 
And now procecdest as thine own to vend them : 
Jonson, to justice come thou forth — I call thee ! 

Lo, to defend thee, King and father Phoebus 
Rises at once, O Jonson, and before all 
Bears solemn witness that indeed thine own were 
These famous plays, and that thou didst compose them, 
Himself being privy to them and assisting. 
Whence then, I pray, did Plautus having got them, 
Read them aloud to Jove and the Eternals ? 
Lo, Maia's son and Atlas clever grandson, 
Wings on his swift feet, on his fingers birdlime, 
Mercury, sharp boy, and a very rascal, 
Aught to conceal with merry theft and laughter ; 
As once before, when love of his own torches 
He deftly stripped, and robbed him of his quiver, 
So, lately (since he often is accustomed 
With thee to play, and clap his hands, and crack jokes), 
From thee he stole these scattered sheets of paper, 
And bade them mount up with him to the Heavenlies. 

Now, put to shame, I'm silent, thou dost conquer, 
O Jonson, Phoebus being thy judge and patron t 



4. To Joshua Sylvester. 

The true Interpreter of William Salust. 

Come say, O cultured tongue of Salust rare, 
Sylvester, or was't Phoebus speaking there ? 
On what Elysian height the old man stood 
And gave to thee the sense and words he would ? 
Or had his soul, from mortal cage set free, 
Made its Elysium in the heart of thee : 
Yes, and Pythagoras teaching is made clear, 
Your own and not another's words are here : 
And future men — the title page-torn out — 
If you or he translator were, might doubt. 



5. To Thomas Nash. 

When Death obeying Jove's commandment came 
To seize on Nash, and quench his vital flame, 
First his sharp pen, and formidable tongue, 
(Twin light'nings) from the youth with craft he wrung ; 
Then rushes on the bare and unarmed foe, 
And o'er the vanquished poet triumphs so. 
But if his tongue and pen had but been nigh, 
Death would himself have feared that he must die. 



• •• 
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6. To Homer. 

Translated from Greece to Britain by George Chapman. 

O Smyrna, Chios- all ye wrangling seven, 
A limit to your old disputes be given ; 
For your great Homer's birthplace fight no more, 
He finds a country now on England's shore. 
Britons to him their public honours give, 
Henceforth their fellow-citizen to live. 
Chapman, we owe this citizen to you, 
To yon he owns his fatherland is due. 
Whom Phoebus and the Muses ne'er forsake, 
With yon alone a constant home hell make. 



(i.) 
7. To Edmuxd Spenser. 

Our Virgil in Dan Chaucer dost thou see? 
Badly ! if aught can badly come from thee : 
Chancer ov Ennnis, thou oar Virgil be I 



(2.) 

8. Fo2 Edmcxd SrEXSE*. 

A Ge&otai>h. 

Wh£e Eagizad of her yjA yrja&j boasts, 
Aad sng?y daZenges the worVTs wife omts, 
Aad tboc, O Taaa, racrJy dost yietf, 
Amd me* mot Bona*, wonted, qui the field, 



i ydk tie gvit v> ?*£« : 




J. T"M. TEE 7 -at! 2T 57X3CT2JL 




I 

▼si JBeeaxem is v-jti 



xxiv Introduction. 

A thundrous roar of laughter straight arose 
From all who saw, and shook the sky's repose ; 
The heavens were all astonished and the host 
Of native deities who crowd heaven's coast 
To enjoy the pleasantries they all prepare, 
Tarlton, to quit for earth the elysian air. 
Jove, fearing lest his halls being vacant made, 
His lonesome days should pass in lowering shade. 
A cruel crime he wreaks upon thy head : 
The treacherous Fury bids thee join the Dead. 
But if thou hadst not sought the gods on high, 
The gods to seek thee would have left the sky, 
Circling thy gracious jocularity I 

Cf., though in another vein, on the penultimate line^ 
Richard Crashaw on the ascension of our Lord : 

" Tis vain : since Thou acendest not on high, 
To Thee, O Christ, descends the very sky." 

(Vol. ii. p. i6o, Fuller Worthies' Library edition.) 

It does not appear in any of the county-histories (eg., 
Davies Gilbert s) when our Worthy was given 'orders' as a 
Clergyman, or when he was 'presented' to the 'living' of 
St. Dominic in his native county, or whether this was his 
first and only benefice. We learn from his sermon on the 
death of Sir Anthony Rous, that it was to him he owed the 
'presentation' to St. Dominic. Richard Rous was a fellow 
student at the University, and his ' callow Muse ' inspired 
him to pay verse-praise before "Sir Francis Drake," as 
did also the more famous 'Francis Rous' — whose version 
of the Psalms has got somehow to be known as the * Scotch 
Psalms,' albeit not one syllable of them was written by a 
Scot, any more than the 'Westminster Confession of Faith,' 
that is known as the 'Scotch Confession,' was the compo- 
sition of Scots * 

The parish of St. Dominic is a picturesquely situated one, 
corresponding in part with our Poet's birth-place of Fowey. 
It is "situate in the hundred of Eastwellshire, and hath upon 
the North, Calstock ; east, the Tamar river ; south, part of 
Landulph ; west, St. Mellen." So writeth " Mr. Hals " in 
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Davies Gilbert's Parochial History of Cornwall, (4 vols. 8vo, 
1838). There is disputation as to the origin of the name of the 
parish. " Mr Hals " thus puts it — " For the modern name 
of this parish and church, it is derived from St. Dominick 
the monk of Spain, presidual saint and tutelar guardian of 
this church, who instituted that religious order of men called 
Ordo Prcedicatorum, or the order of Preaching Monks or 
Friars, (who taught the Gospel without hire or reward, except 
what was given them of charity or alms, as the Franciscans 
did): he flourished anno Dom. 1215/' Against this — being 
inflamed at the idea of the Founder of the Inquisition being 
the patron-saint of the parish, "Mr. Tonkin" writes — "I 
believe this parish does not derive its name from St. Dominic 
de Gusman the first author of that barbarous tribunal the 
Inquisition, the name being anterior to him ; but from that 
of a female patroness, Sancta Dominica : for in the Taxatio 
Beneficiarum A.D. 1291, it is called ' Ecclesia Sanctae 
Dominicae". The editor of the Hals and Tonkin MSS. 
adds — M I believe that St. Dominica must be sought for in 
the same Canon with St. Veronica and St. Kurie Eleeeson." 
Granted ; but none the less is it historic fact that churches 
were dedicated to ' St. Dominica,' as witness the Iter Lan- 
castrense of Richard James, B.D.f : 

I from Wickham, if he be not nefh, 

Will fetch Saint Sunday to make vp a lelh 

Of rctrivd Saints ; and George for Sunday (land 

Or els he feares y e ftrong Maypolian band (11. 345-48). 

I for one am willing to believe " Mr. Tonkin " rather than 
" Mr. Hals " in this instance was right. 

The Parish " at the time of Domesday Roll, 20 William 
I., 1087, was taxed under the name of Halton." But in the 

• In the Ajjfanue (lib. 5, pp. 167-8) is an address, 'Ad Amicos Oxonienses' 
in which the Rouses are honoured, and elsewhere in the same collection. So 
the Mychelbournes/r^Mift/fr. He has a kindred poem, ' Ad Amicos Cantab, 
(pp. 171-2.) 

t Poems, &&, by Richard James, B.D., edited by me, I toL 4to, 1879 — 
and see relative note. 
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"Inquisition of the Bishops of Lincoln and Winchester, 
1294," it is designated "Ecclesia Sancti Dominici, in Deca- 
natu de Estwellshire," being then "rated to first-fruits or 
annals iij 1 * yj s viij d ." The older name ' Halton ' denoted 
either "a town notable for a hall, or a moor-town," accord- 
ing to " Mr. Hals." 

It was a covetable residence to which Charles Fitzgeoffrey 
was * presented.' The inhabitants were few and of * good 
report.' There were in the immediate neighbourhood cul- 
tured and bookish ' University ' men. Altogether I do not 
doubt that as our Worthy seems to have been a " Priest of 
the Temple " very much after the ideal of George Herbert, 
he was happy enough in his village cure. 

The kind of Preacher he was is revealed by a number of 
4 published ' Sermons. I have read them all, in rare exem- 
plars. It may prove of interest to some to learn more 
about them. They are fully and admirably registered in 
the " Bibliotheca Cornubiensis " of Boase and Courtney 
(2 vols, royal 8vo, 1874), and thither I refer the student- 
reader for all details that possibly can be wished. 

The first Sermon was a funeral-one for "the religious 
Ladie Philippe, late wife vnto the Right Worshipfull S r 
Anthonie Rovs of Halton in Cornwall, Knight," 1620. It 
is entitled "Deaths Sermon Vnto the Liuing." Its text is 
Ecclesiastes vii. 2. "It is better to go to the house of 
mourning than to go to the house of feasting : for that is 
the end of all men, and the living will lay it to heart." As 
Lady Rous was mother-in-law of the illustrious JOHN Pym 
— of whom every slightest memorial is to be gathered as 
one would grain of gold — the sermon is dedicated to him ; 
and every one will be pleased to read the somewhat notice- 
able Epistle-dedicatory. It is as follows : 

TO MY MOST HONOVRED FRIEND, IOHN PYM ESQVIRE : 

Grace, Mercy and Peace. 

Sir 

IPrefent you here with that whereat you could not bee prefent, your deareft 
Mothers Funerall. A labour which I could willingly haue fpared, if God 
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had t»*f^f 16 pieaSed. Bat feeing the pest IXfpoJcr hath otherwiSe decreed, 
I gladly pabfish what I fcrrcwsHy preached. Xeythcr will I *fe that 
trimall Apologe for this Pahriratinn, The trnprnrtaastk tf Frimix. I 
mine — »*frt«^ to dnralge my ohierasnes of that Honfc to which I 
beft enuemjuis, that the World may fee that my worthy Patron hath 
his free nmoos on him who b therefore not altogether Tnworthy, 
TnthankralL What his religions care recemed with fame comfort, I here 
to jour mdkions eye ; that as yon are intereflcd in the fame fatiwu, fo yon 
may bee partaker of the lame Comforts. Poore, I confcflc, are these of mine 
to thole rich ones which the rare Gifts of Nature and Grace anbord to yonr 
felfe ; yet herein I would hane yon fymbolixe with the Great Ones of this 
World, Who although thsy poflefle whole Cities and Kingdomes, will yet ac- 
cept an oner of a few acres. 

Yon may well take rp the complaint of the PathetkaH P rophe t, I mm At ants 
thai hautftau affli/lum ; A great affliction firfl in being deponed of a moft 
looing, holy, helpfull Wife ; whole Learning rare in that fexe, whofe Vertnes rarer 
in this Age, whofe Religion, the rarefl Ornament of all the reft, conld not chafe 
bat leaell the forrow of loung her with the former comfort of enjoying her. This 
Crone is now feconded with the loffe of a deare Mother, and fnch a Mother as 
was worthy that Sonne, who was worthy fuch a Wife. With the Prophets com- 
plaint, I doubt not but yon alfo take vp his Comfort, // is good fir m mmm Ami 
hi heart tktyokt in his youth. And as Saint Hieromt faith, that the zealous 
Saluifta did by her deare A'eMdius, whom fliee loft in her youth, fo I hope yon 
doe by your deare SaJuina and deare Mother, turne the greatnene of Orbirje 
into a greater occafion of Pietie, fo grieuing for their abfence from yon, as re- 
ioycing that they are prefent with Chrift. 

I hane fairly gained by this Publication, if hereby you take notice of my 
thankefulnefTe to your felfe, the world of my feruiceablenefTe to my Patron. If 
God (hall conferre a farther blefling (as commonly hee doeth in all good at- 
tempts) that as fome receiued comfort in hearing, fo many may bee edified by 
reading thefe my weake Endeauours : this I (hall efleeme my happinefie, In 
this hope, bequeathing the fucccftc to him who is able to doe aboue all that wee 
can doe or thinke, your felfe to his chiefefl blefsing, my beft affections to your 
worthy felfe, remaineth 

Yours in all Chriflian loue and duty, 

Charles Fitz-Gkffry. 

The Sermon itself is a pathetic and suggestive one, but I 
have only happed on these grains of thought in any way 
noticeable — M As the former booke of Salomon is called his 
Prouerbs ; so this of Ecclesiastes may be called his Para- 
doxes " (p. i). Again : " Wee haue knowne some who have 
liued well, many who have liued ill, but none who have liued 
still" (p. 8). Once more : " The end is the crown of the whole 
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work and the last act (if any) carrieth away the applause. 
If the end be well, then all is well ; true, but this is most 
certaine, that life shall end well that is well ledde. The 
men of this world make their life like an Epigram, which if 
it be closed vp with a good strain at last, passeth for currant, 
how loose soever all the verses were that went before" (p. 29). 

A second funeral sermon was for the ' Knight ' of the ' fair 
Lady ' already ' preached ' of, and it is entitled, " Elisha His 
Lamentation, for his Owne, and all Israel's losse, in Elijah. 
The subiect of a fermon preached at the Funerall of the 
Right Worshipfull Sir Anthony Rovs, late of Halton in 
Cornwall, Knight" 1622. The text is 2 Kings ii. 12, "And 
Elisha saw it, and he cried, My father, my father! the 
chariot of Israel and the horfemen thereof." This sermon 
is of the same kind with the former. He thus quaintly 
apologizes for delay in publication : " When the Ilian 
ambassadours came somewhat late to comfort Tiberius for 
the death of his sonne Drusus, the old Fox deriding their 
slow officiousnesse, answered that he likewise condoled their 
case in loosing their worthy citizen Hector, who died aboue 
a thousand years before. Better entertainment doth Elisha 
his Lamentation hope for at your hand, though it have layen 
buried now a yeare in my deske, since the funerall of your 
religiovs grandfather. I hoped to have sent forth with him 
that other starre of our West, whom God removed from vs 
but foure days before him [M[aster] Carew of Antony]. But 
failing of that hope for the present, I now promise this, to 
make way for the other, and some more to succeed shortly, 
if God grant life and leisure". The division of the text is terse: 

1. Appelation, • Father \ 2. Appropriation, 'My father*. 
3. Iteration or ingemination, ' My father, my father \ 

These bits may serve for further specimens : 

I. Hard Rich Men. "The byas of Bloud, carrieth away 
our affection from the right marke, the grace of God 
in his saints. Even when men leave the world, the 
worldly corruption leaveth not them ; they will 
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rather leave all to a reprobate, a roarer, a sonne of 
Belial, then in their wills insert the least legacie to 
a saint, or bequeath so much as their mantle to some 
Elisha, who, if they were saints themselves, is more 
neerely ailyed vnto them by grace." (p. ia; 

2. Umsaupicums praise. u The best praising is at parting, 

as here F.^Hha doth by Elijah ; for then is praise 
freest from suspicion cf flattery, none supposed to be 
so base as to fawse upon the dead ; also then we are 
sore that we praise a can sa5t:!y when we are sure 
that be is iz safetie" (p. 31./ 

3. Befar mmd afur. - Befsre His Pasioc when H« bad 

dame a sr-?-> H-* gzrt OrJs c£*rg-\ See yet teB 
i to a^ rg* : afr-r Hi* Zz*-rrtf2ivA, H« gare the 
. Gc jt* rst.:, iH tie worii." 'p, JT/ 




^~ 



czmnufEdes tiez. e^er tirt Ctrr/zci, fx ta*e East 
fTrfrgrr Afpsrdrm -jz^jg* Lrts tit L*?h£ * 'p 37,/ 

lt mi: tiia ptstt.* v, '^t rzu issc t^ iva*?Jrt&, a 

tsrr ">Ka^ jx JtJUt iiri iSZ&ZXJOL Iff, If* 

a jErrai. 22 2. iciitr ririui ik t2«*£t« af 1 
ji 3 iix 3Tj rus-tciii nut I jumt *£&££ 
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that they might flie higher, namely, into heauen." 

(p. 46.) 
7. Old Age. " He is carried to his grave like a ricke of 

corne, not mowed down before his time." (p. 49.) 

A much more memorable Sermon comes next, viz : 

" The curse of Corne-horders : with the blessing of reason- 
able selling. In three Sermons on Proverbs, 11, 26. 
Begun at the general Sessions for the County of 
Cornwall, held at Bodmyn, and continued at Fowy." 
1631. 

This Sermon is dedicated to Sir Reginald Mohune, and 
he assumes a high tone : " In the Dedication I crave not 
patronage but onely acceptance." He is fearless and 
drastic, with touches of odd sardonic humour, in his rebukes 
of the Corne-hoarders in the midst of local and national 
famine. " As Quailes " says he, " grow fat with hemlocke, 
which is poison to other creatures, so these grow full by 
dearth, which is the famishing of others " (p. 7). He enu- 
merates, "1, The greedy Farmer; 2, The couetous Merchant ; 
3, The cunning Huckster, or Badger as they are called" 
(p. 11). In opposing wholesale dealings, he charges, " Breake 
thy bread to the hungry.' 1 Why ? '• To set a whole loafe 
before a childe who hath neither strength to breake, nor 
knife to cut, is not to feed him, but to famish him " (p. 22). 
Then as Thomas Fuller might have written, "A bad bar- 
gaine (bare-gaine it may well be called) to buy the curses 
of God and man" (p. 13). Here is a graphic saying, 
" double toil and trouble, first to get a little money for corne 
and then to get a little corne for money " (p. 37). Nor is this 
less Fullerian, " I have heard strange language from some 
of their lips : the markets are worse furnished and the price 
of corne more risen, since the Justices have been so indus- 
trious. Strange inferences ! Just like Tinterton steeple 
the cause of Goodwin sands" (p. 48). A singular woodcut 
adorns the title-page. 

Still more noticeable Sermons are the following: "Com- 
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passion Towards Captives, Chiefly Towards our Bretheren 
and Country-men who are in miserable bondage in Barbaric 
Vrged and penned in three Sermons. On Heb. 13, 3> 

Preached in Plymouth, in October, 1636 Whereunto 

are annexed an Epistle of St. Cyprian, concerning the 
Redemption of the Bretheren from the bondage of Barba- 
rians : And a passage concerning the benefits of Compassion, 
extracted out of St. Ambrose his second booke of Offices, 
Chap. 28." 1637. 

These every-way remarkable sermons are dedicated to 
"the worshipfull John Cavse Maior of Plymouth, and Con- 
gregation." " To whose eyes " says he, " should these 
meditations, now made publique, be first presented rather 
then unto yours, whose eares first gave them attentive enter- 
tainment ? I made choice (not without justifiable induce- 
ments) of your Congregation for their first breathing. But it 
was not mine intent that they should be barred within the 
walls where they first breathed, but that they fhould from you 
travel over the whole land, where they might get admittance 
and acceptance. I confesse an ambition in me of pressing 
forth (sometimes) into the publique, but it is only in some 
publique pressure, that when others are silent, I may be 
Drummer, (I dare not say the silver trumpet) to give the 
march unto the Lord's Armies againft his and his people's 
enemies. Therefore I come not abroad until some incumbent 
or imminent calamity doth driue me ; not as the sea-porpes- 
ses to prenuntiate a storme, but rather with the Halcion to 
procure a calme. Heretofore I stood on mount Ebal 
denouncing curses against those whose covetousnesse, (in 
a yeare of so great scarsitie) induced or encreased a dearth, 
and so caused the calamity of their bretheren at home. 
Now I stand on mount Gerizim to proclaime blessings on 
them whose hearts God shall touch to commisserate and 
relieve the miserable captivity of our bretheren abroad 
under a barbarous and cruel generation. The former 
found good acceptance among the godly, and (by God's 
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gracious blessing) produced good effects from some whose 
former uncharitablenesse proclaimed them ungodly. God 
giue the like blessing to these poore labours, and prosper 
them in the errand whereunto they were sent. For your 
parts, your monethly collections for this pious purpose 
(whereof I have been credibly informed) doe shew the 
forward nesse of your mindes." 

He in no case forgets his main function as a Minister of 
the Gospel, exclaiming "To the Reader" — "Redemption, 
Redemption ! The greatest benefit we receive by Christ, the 
best work of mercy wee can extend to Christians." 

The pictures he draws of the sufferings of ' English 
captives' and 'their number as cattle at fairs' must have 
stirred no common emotion. Thus pungently does he hurl 
back the selfish pleadings of the luke-warm : " If any doe 
alledge that our owne wants will not suffer us to succour them 
in theirs, I say so too : I acknowledge it, that our wants 
who are at libertie doe restraine us from releiuing our 
brethren, who are in barbarous captivity. But what wants ? 
Want of charity, want of the bowels of mercy, want of 
Christian compassion, want of feeling our brethrens want, 
and consequently of true Chriftianity, these, these are the 
wants that doe hinder us. How much there's been lavishly 
expended in Pompes and Playes, in Sabariticall-feasts, in 
Cameleon sutes and Proteus-fashions, besides other vanities ; 
and yet there is no complaining of want ? How many soules 
might have been ransommed from that hell on earth, Bar- 
barie, with halfe these expenses." That Preacher had the 
courage of his opinions of a surety. 

Incidentally there are things that the hastiest reader can- 
not pass, eg.: 

I Autlwrship of tlu Epistle to the Hebrews. "As in the 
letters of princes, it is not greatly regarded who was 
the scribe that wrote them, while the seale that is on 
them doth manifest from whence they came, so in 
holy writings, we stand not too much on the penman 
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while we finde the seale of the Spirit upon them and 
doe perceive by the character of the Holy Ghost that 
they were indited by him " (p. 2). 

2. The division of the text. " 1. Others misery. 2. Our 

duty. Their passion, our compassion." 

3. Bonds. " Paul in his wish that both king Agrippa and 

all that heard him were as he was, excepted his 
' bonds/ as if he would not wish them to his greatest 
enemy, not to them who kept him unjustly in these 
bonds " (p. 4). 
4 Retnember. " Our memory herein, is like unto glasses 
or vyals which having beene broken are cemented up 
againe. Cold liquor they hold something hand- 
somely ; but powre warme water into them or set 
them against the fire, they leake immediately. So 
we in the cold ayre of affliction doe retaine some 
remembrance of our afflicted brethren, but being 
bathed and warmed with the heate of prosperity, the 
cement dissolveth and the crazed vessel soone leakes 
out the remembrance of others adversity" (p. 13). 

5. Words deficient. " I want words well to expresse the 

persecutours wickednesse or the sufferers wretched- 
nesse" (p. 17). 

6. Barbaric. " If there be a hell upon earth, it is not in 

jEtna nor in mount Hecla, nor in any of the Indian 
Vulcans, it is in Morocco or Algier for miserable 
Christians" (p. 17). 

7. An Ancient Actor. "Polus, a famous actor among 

the Grecians (as is recorded by him) being to repre- 
sent on the stage Electra mourning for the death of 
her brother Orestes, and bearing in her hands his 
vrne, instead thereof he brought forth the vrne of his 
own deceased sonne, that by the apprehension of his 
owne, he might the more feelingly act another's pas- 
sion " (p. 25). 

8. WitMiold not good from t/iem to whom it is due f when 
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fl'. 



it is in the power of thine hand to do it " Let Solo- 
mon's counsell cause you to giue a quick loose to 
your liberality : Proverbs 3. 27. Observe from them 
to whom it is due, i.e. t from the owner, from the 
master of it, as the originall will well beare. Know 
that in this case thou art not owner of thine owne, 
not master of thine owne money. It is not his who 
hath it but his who waiteth it. He hath more right 
to it then thyself who hath more need of it then thy- 
self : delaying to give unto him thou deniest him his 
owne. His necessity maketh him the master of it" 

<PP- 32, 33). 
9. Audacity of Pirates. " See how audacious they are 

growne I How their shalops brave us at our harbours 

mouthes ! What threates haue they sent us of late 

that ere long they will make some of us see Algiers I 

And who were these but some of our owne nation 

turned Turkes, threatning to bring us into their 

owne condition because we would not fee them in 

season " (p. 46). 

With reference to ' English Captives/ the reader will find 
it rewarding to turn to the Negotium Posterornm of Sir John 
Eliot, wherein evidence upon evidence is given of the terrible 
reality of the humiliation of England before • the unspeak- 
able Turk ' at that time and earlier. 

Such must suffice for the Sermons of Fitzgeoffrey. They 
vouch that he was a man, every inch of him — brave, high- 
hearted, out-spoken, patriotic, and in the finest sense, 
• evangelical.' It is something to know that, in this secluded 
parish, such 'preaching* was provided for the 'commonalty' 
and gentry alike. It is as a shaft of light opened on the 
darkness that lies over the condition of the Established 
Church in Cornwall fully 200 years ago. 

Between the "Curse of Corne horders" (1631) and "Com- 
passion towards Captives" (1636) was published the second 
moiety of our present volume, viz., "The Blessed Birth-day 1 ' 
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r»i Jt in: * Holy Raptures," pp. 56-7, 
*oj ^ic I~Junb>*' the following were 



- *iit him entertaine. 
fc ^ a -^%M.Jt ite»e vjrtutl Shepheards hie 
* Jk . *w* *xw Ass tweet Babe doth lie ; 
k .-v «n ^w*< Itos pbee doth flilJ afford, 
. v^«.*0» >muiC :w*thcd in his Word : 
v «*a*fc *k*< W J&xh his words impart, 
v •*>* V ** ^^ Mjrst in our heart. 
^^.^ > >«**£ tke» (he did become, 
V > W ,N«^ &» within her wombe. 
O .\*M ^wt %&w a* his heart doth fwathe, 
W w :*»» t ^^* WoaL For he that hath 
*x ^ *** tat The word it felfe is He, 
>v* «***- W wvc^l ilk needs himfclfe muA be. 

v^ 4 *kv nX ^ **n$ oa page 70 and 7 lines on page 71, 
x<^<fc ^»^ : K*M*tf *e.* the 1st edition after line 19' 
v^v^ *^>^** * k» this : 

^•V **»* *** Wt ** to* Kfc reftor'd, 

H- to* ;fctf a* of hfr and death is Lord : 
N >Uk M« laahgnant crew 
;>Wfe i^yiff meanelh to fubdue. 

> *«£ Viw Swi gratifying to Fitzgeoffrey that both of 
Vv 4*fc* JKW** l**«d into • second ' editions. 

^ *^ MfttN* ; but to whom is unknown. He had one 
** tf ** t**>*w*V ( of O xford > who died young. A 
x*\** Kwy *** hfe niche in our liter ature from his 
*>^<* &1$U*m If s*»Jrie excel/tut Wits, with Satires 
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and Epigrams. 1617 : again in 1618 : again 1619^ and again 
1620* 

At last the old old event took place. " He died " on Feb- 
ruary 24th, 1637-8, and was buried under the communion- 
table of his Church. Eheu ! no memorial of him there exists ; 
nor is his present successor mindful of him in any kind of 
way — knowing nought of him and apparently not concerned 
to know. " Tis pity, and pity 'tis 'tis true." He lacked not, 
however, the ' melodious tears ' of elegiac verse. Robert 
Chamberlain, at end of his Nocturnall Lucubrations (1638), 
— one of the most charming little books of the age, worthy 
indeed of a place beside Fuller's 'Good Thoughts' — has the 
following u On the death of Mr. Charles Fitz-Geffrays, 
Minister of Gods Word " : 

OThou the faddeft of the Sifters nine, 
Addc to a Tea of teares, one teare of thine. 
Unhappy I, that am conftnuVd to (ing 
His death, whofe life did make the world to ring 
With ecchoes of his praife. A true Divine 
In's life & doctrine, which like Lamps did fhine 
Till they were fpent and done, did never ceafe 
To guide our Heps unto eternall peace. 
Thy habitation's now the (tarry mount, 

* Henry's Epigram to our Worthy may be giren in a note : 

Maxima amicitia inter aequales. 
The Younger Brother to the Elder. Epig. 56. 

If amongft aequals greateft Friend (hip bee, 
Our Ix>ue was belt in our minoritie ; 
When as this mutuall Leflbn wee were taught, 
To bee as Equall branches from One graft 
Then did wee Goe and Grow alike, as One f 
No Difference had in Education. 
So our Affections Sympathid } d in all, 
That no euent could come but mutuall 
So Neate fo Deare, we both did Loue and Uue, 
That each ones Breath to each might Being giue, 
What more ? So Life and Loue t in all did linke vs, 
That One that knew vs both, both one would thinke vs 
Which in our Father kred this foule miftake, 
Who gaue One alt, and fo did Difference make. 

F 
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No wanton flafhes, to make fin 
Seeme fweet to him that ioyes therein : 
No loofe conceits, to flatter vice, 
And make Hell thought a Paradice : 
All that is here, is pure and high, 
And locked up in myftery ; 
Nor can be rightly vnderdood, 
But of fuch only as be good. 

H. B. ex. A. A. A. M. 

I have also noted that in the " Holy Raptures," pp. 56-7, 
commencing with " Fitly the Lamb," the following were 
the original : 



will him entertaine. 



Come let vs with thefe joyfull Shepheards hie 
Vnto the Cratch, where this fweet Babe doth lie ; 
That is his Church : This place doth dill afford, 
This heavenly Infant fwathed in his Word : 
Let vs when there he doth his words impart, 
Lay them vp all with Matit in our heart. 
More bled by hearing them (he did become, 
Then by her bearing him within her wombe. 

O blefled Man who in his heart doth fwathe, 
And bind vp fure his Word. For he that hath 
His word hath him. The word it felfe is He, 
Then where his word is, needs himfelfe mud be. 

So in place of 9 lines on page 70 and 7 lines on page 71, 
ending "shall hereafter see/' the 1st edition after line 19, 
u wonders wrought," has this : 

The dead mud fird be vnto life redor'd, 
To (hew that he of life and death is Lord : 
Of all his Enemies malignant crew 
Death is the lad he meaneth to fubdue. 

It must have been gratifying to Fitzgeoffrey that both of 
his larger poems passed into ' second ' editions. 

He was married ; but to whom is unknown. He had one 
son at the University (of Oxford) who died young. A 
brother Henry has his niche in our literature from his 
Certayne Elegies dime by sundrie excellent Wits, with Satires 



-*t-"v«4jrt.Ar' < 9L 



- : f >^* tteo aws Jt ikse account 

•» '■»*%.. mm»l • i *a* paaous Weft, 



^>. * « %: » fc <ai >tf Mi trickling teares. 

* -■** (^««vi "Ufcc ^mq Tvjaa Dunbar, (1616), occurs 



*&*tVi&» Dvhbari 



c^-» i^i biiih wr y^wr pfortriiffime, rivi, 
C^ „v^^o* H**& p*ctae rem fluit : 
>*.i^ >*«t »** .MBit ft tuna perire, 
$Bft ***** -<t*i» iraa panda iocb. 

,vv ?N*^w£ CXVtW ax hh Efigrammatum (1619) : 

** Clwta* y^tt Geofndum. 
^h**** » <**i Wte* tango quod tempore coctu 
V. **«5\ ^ **> **&j* ductus Apollineis ; 
>t^ vv ^*^*a* <>*•*&» defcre, quales 

\**S>* vm^hn -CtK bona Jama tamen. 
x>v ft>^m» jOt rawos porrigit vitro 

:*•*** * ** Xjw*v (ft vinerc fuava decus. (lib. ii. 70.) 

x *c \Vcv«9v>^ 4£M«\> of Robert Hayman (1628), 
** <<•** v** W ^»*n >*fcsl otfone eye, like the great Welsh 
■N*vK* ^«^tM$ $\*fcfc It thus runs : 

* «4 «**•«** fcimrtfc ***, **d witty, Mafter 
V**V*N*^J\ JW*W*r ht Dhtinity, my 
^*»i*t *** *#*< mtf txttiUnt Poet. 

xv* Uo* equalize, 
WN^fc W ** UN** with none then mod with eyes. 
\N* ****** VW*\ wko wrote quaintly, neat, 
^ **<sv****K <^m1I him in conceit: 
*****^ ** *w Mw Mm* in one eye, 
$^> *M^Ato$K*n9olG*Jiry. 

K«ss*t V*h v ?V**I* |***»d to John Davies of Hereford's 
* V *N$\ * * Sonnet to him, as thus : 

*** * ;><*<»* ¥*'1M' World. 
V* MiAtt lohn Davies. 
yfc*+ *** Wf **ffc*L Dm* of Italic, Chrlftoph. Columb. 

\*ft*fe %fci* «w Ntptune 1 ! *nnes infolde, 
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Traueil the Earth (as Phoebus doth the flue) 
Till you begette newe Worlds vpon this olde. 
Would any wonders fee, yet Hue at reft, 
Nor hazard life vpon a dangerous fhelfe ? 
Behold, thou bear'ft a World within thy breft, 
Take (hip at-home, and fayle about thy felfe. 
This Paper-Bark may be thy Golden-Hinde, The/hippewhtn'm 
Davits the Drake and true difcou'rer is, Sir Francis Drake 
The end, that thou thy-felfe thy-felfe maift finde ; compaffed the 
The prize and pleafure thine, the traueil his : World, 
See here difplay'd as plaine as knowledge can, 
This little World, this wondrous He of Man. 

Charles Fitz-Ieffry. 

As might have been expected, Fitzgeoffrey finds a place 
in Davies's Worthy Persons, before his Scourge of Folly, 
Here is the Epigram : 

To my detre friend Mr. Charles Fitz-Ieffery. 

Great-little Charles (great in thine arte and witt, 
But euer little in thine owne efteeme) 

To thee that now doll minde but Holy Writ, 

Thefe lynes (though louing) will but lothfome (eeme. 

Yet lith in Latine thou on fuch didft fall ; 

In Britiih now (for now we Brittaines bee) 

I fend in fuch : What ? nothing but mine all ; 

That's lefle then nothing in refpcct of thee : 
Bat if thoa uk'ft in worth my lefle then nought, 
He grae thee more then all, when I am ought 



Finally — Fitzgeoffrey has 'Lines' (Latin and English) 
prefixed to Thomas Stoker's poem on Wolsey (1599), and 
also to William Vaughax ; but they really are so com- 
monplace that they and others may as well be allowed to 
sleep undisturbed. But that he should have been asked 
for such 'commendatory poems ' proves that bis name was 
one to conjure with. He has worked aii bis occasional 
Latin pieces into the Affania. 

Turning now from the little Memoir of the man to his 
Poems, as now " after so long a time" revived, ibey are in 
my judgment eminently worthy of such revival, as well 
intrinsically as extrinskally. Intrinsically, both his Sir 
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rt+futi* J>**t*y ±mi Biessed Birth-day f and Holy Raptures 
**»* ' o*av< :r<tn$iunary things," as I would now proceed 

S^A^y V b<gio with, there is the unmistakable ' touch ' 

•* ;**< vi<JK4tvwry-sonnet to "the beavteous and vertvous 

o*j> btfudJteth, late wife unto the highlie renowmed Sir 

>t*K*& Lhaks J&eafed? I ask the reader to dwell upon it * 

Invoiced by Death, bat wedded dill by Love, 
(Kcx Love by Death can never be divorced) 
Lvk Stqtfattd* Dragon, thy true turtle Dove, 
TV fck* bur make is now againe enforced. 
Lik<j a& the Sparrow from the Caflrels ire 
hla*te hi* Afytam In the wife-mans fid : 
$t> he* and 1 his tonguef-man, doe require 
'thy tajicWrte! Envie to refift. 

$»> «fc*y hnoique Drakx, whofe worth gave wings 
\*t* my Mule that ncre before could flie, 
.\aU taught her tune thefe harfh difcordant firings, 
«\ avW above her rurall minftralfie, 

Uy* ta hitnfelfe, and I in him may live : 
Thiut tie* to both vitalitie fliall give. 

Yonr Ladijhips virtues devoted 

Charles Fitz-geffrey. 

(page 5.) 

U tb* wy of*niug stanzas occur those colour-like epithets 
VtfcM ttuvn^hsmt nuriwt the student and remind of Joshua 
^>hv*l**^ WHt*Ml>i>r*ry and later felicities of this kind. It 
>* y \\U ^ •*•&* to accentuate these : 

l%lfc« *kht» th« fov'ralgne of Cymmerian black, 

1%' UOttNtftM of pitchie Af heron, 

NvnmM*! lift* Atym fnaky backe, 

ftv* t>nmrm (her bfocke pavilion) 

Rfcfc* ttawgh the world in fad progreflion j 

IVwnlr^lH^C niids, and darkenefle dufkie bloome 
AtttftvK M lltraulds, to proclaime her roome. 

W^vW fy}#M£+* cloath'd in fable (hade 
yN^kH vkmdie harbinger, colde Hefperus) 

% *fc+ *** ^^^ **\l «^t heiress of Sir George Sydenham of Combe- 
i-l^uNaVi\ v* vW sv**ty vf IHvon, knight. She subsequently married Wil- 
w** \ v***tf * *V*H*fcM*CMUe in the same county. 
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Runs on before to fee that way be made ; 

And being authorized her Prodomus, 

Rides on the Vulture-bearing Caucafm % 
Vailing the golden tapers of the light, 
And bids Olympus enteitaine the night. 

(p. 13, st I, a.) 

So p. 15, st. 3, 1. 2, "morning-breathing horfes," and 1. 7, 
*• fwan-white age"; p. 19, st. 3, 1. 2, " winde-winged fteede"; 
p. 31, st 1, L 6, " Oule-fighted eies, that dazled are with 
light"; p. 43, st 2, 1. 2, " filuer-fhining darling Albion"; 
p. 88, st. 3, 1. 1, M winter-fcorning lawrell boughes"; and so 
frequently. 

One's eyes brighten on coming upon the heart-warm 
'praise' of Spenser, then still living — and of Daniel and 
Drayton, also living — and of ' dead Sidney/ I must quote 
the fine and finely-wrought appeal : 

Then you, fweete-finging Sirens of thefe times, 

Deere darlings of the Dtlian Dcitie, 

That with jour Angels-foule-inchaunlinge rimes 

Tranfport Parnajfus into Britanie % 

With learnings garland crowninge Poefie ; 

Sdaine not that our harfh plaints (hould beate your 
Arts want may flop our tongues, but not our teares. 

Srx^sxa, whofe hart inharbonrs Homtr$ foule, 
If Sawtiau Axioms be identical 1 : 
Daxiex, who well mayft AfarJs text controule, 
With proud Pius ultra true note m&rgmaU : 
And gcSdec-i&Gc&cd Dxjltto^ mchcaft, 

into whose fircle fweete Sidxzy did inrafe 
The efiSenoe cf his Ffccem-featherM Muie ; 



Types cf tree honour, Pkebus 
He3-cfeznmge Orfi&, Srems of the fence, 
Wits fMhmrr, Jma facEce-borne PsBada, 



Tree cesses of xeaowses drcssd 

Tbe graceful! Grata £cre tripGekse, 
Of - x x t Arzs j t Poets meft tnaarie. 
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Francis Drake, and Blessed Birth-day \ and Holy Raptures 
have " brave translunary things," as I would now proceed 
briefly to show. 

Surely to begin with, there is the unmistakable ' touch ' 
in the dedicatory-sonnet to "the beavteous and vertvous 
Lady Elizabeth, late wife unto the highlie renowmed Sir 
Francis Drake deceafedr I ask the reader to dwell upon it * 

Divorced by Death, bat wedded dill by Love, 
(For Love by Death can never be divorced) 
Loe Englands Dragon, thy true turtle Dove, 
To feeke her make is now againe enforced. 
Like as the Sparrow from the Caflrels ire 
Made his Afylum in the wife-mans fid : 
So he, and I his tonguef-man, doe require 
Thy fan&uarie, Envie to refift. 

So may hcroique Drakr, whofc worth gave wings 
Vnto my Mufe that nere before could fiie, 
And taught her tune thefe harfh difcordant firings, 
A note above her rurall miiiflralfie, 

Live in himfelfe, and I in him may live : 
Thine eies to both vitalitie (hall give. 

Your Ladijhips vtrtuts devoted 

Charles Fitz-geffrey. 

(page 50 

In the very opening stanzas occur those colour-like epithets 
that throughout arrest the student and remind of Joshua 
Sylvester's contemporary and later felicities of this kind. It 
needs no italics to accentuate these : 

Darke night, the fov'ralgne of Cymmerian black, 

Tb* inhabitant of pitchie Acheron, 

Mounted upon Alafiors fnaky backe, 

From Tanarus (her blacke pavilion) 

Rides through the world in fad progreflion j 

Dew-dropping mills, and darkenefle dufkie bloome 
Attende, as Heraulds, to proclaime her roome. 

Blinde Vefptrugo, cloath'd in fable (hade 
(Nights cloudie harbinger, colde Hefperus) 

* She was daughter and sole heiress of Sir George Sydenham of Combe- 
Sydenham, in the county of Devon, knight. She subsequently married Wil- 
liam Courteney of Powterham-Castle in the same county. 
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Encaning chainlets of memorie, 
Id brafen-leav'd bookca of elemitie 

Be DraJCU worth ioj ■ ■ : by f. 

That d*ak«* high m ■ : moy 

Let famous Rid Ckosse j . ■ : to fin 

And good Sir Gvion gin 

Let all the Morriuiu (a, , ..■ ■ 

To one that higher did his fume adw 

Cense Lahcastxu, & Yoxkes htfl 

Sing all, and all to few to fing 

Your Poem* neede no laurel] fa 

(p. a i, 1 

He thinks of how his hero should havt 
the classic days of old ; and is roused t 
pity that, in his own time, the 'unw 
celebrated. In the knowledge of how vc- 
temporary verse-eulogy was, one cannot h 
the stout out-spokenness of our Singer, whi* 
we have also found. Let us again read : 

Had he beenc borne in Agamfiti'tom I 
Whi ftout Achilles launee I .'■■ 7>afl 
When men gainft me, Mid Gods gi 
AZnMHl, Atktila, nor Vlxffii powres, 
Had beene fo ramoui in Ui age of 01 
All poets would hare written in 
Their jEmmJi, Jliadi> and Ody_ 

But now (0 lhame 1) the re ■ 

The J/tnvt arc contemn'd, and AVt? 
The auncient order* all are dead ai 
Gone is the poritie of Poetj okl, 
And now eteraitte ia bought and ft 

Free Poefie it mad e a a 

Onlie to flatter it to P 

Wd-worth AHgf/bu laurel crowned ti 

Put* y/j/ifc* hoorea, Satm 

When worthle* patroniaeo* H 

And l'octt rime* did onlie wor> 

Sdalnlng baft 7Y«uW grooo with lame ti 

When now, fan mersenaiyes, few ■■! 

And be a Pott il be ■ Paniite, 
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Encanring chancers of memorie, 

In brafen-leav'd bookes of eternitie : 

Be Drakes worth royalized by your wits, 

That Drakes high name may coronize your writs. 

Let famous Red Crosse yeld to famous Drake, 
And good Sir Gvion give to him his launce ; 
Let all the Mortimers furrender make 
Tfc one that higher did his fame advance ; 
Cease Lancasters, & Yorkes iars to enhaunce ; 

Sing all, and all to few to ling Drakes fame ; 

Your Poems neede no laurell fave his name. 

(p. 21, st. 2, 3 j p. 22, st I, 2, 3.) 

He thinks of how his hero should have been exalted in 
the classic days of old ; and is roused to half-scorn, half- 
pity that, in his own time, the 'unworthy' rather were 
celebrated. In the knowledge of how venal much of con- 
temporary verse-eulogy was, one cannot help admiration of 
the stout out-spokenness of our Singer, which in his Sermons 
we have also found. Let us again read : 

Had he beene borne in Agamemnon* age, 

Whe flout Achilles launce fcourg'd Troies proud towres : 

When men gainft me, and Gods gainft Gods did rage, 

AZnaus, Achilles, nor Vlyffes powres, 

Had beene fo famous in this age of ours : 

All poets would have written in his praife 

Their AEneads, Jliads, and Odyjfes. 

But now (o fhame !) the vertuous are forgotten, 
The Heroes are contemn'd, and Neroes told : 
The auncient orders all are dead and rotten ; 
Gone is the puritie of Poets old, 
And now eternitie is bought and fold : 

Free Poefie is made a marchandize, 

Onlie to flatter is to Poetize. 

Wel-worth Auguftus laurel crowned times, 
Pure Halcion houres, Salurnus golden dayes, 
When worthies patronized Poets rimes, 
And Poets rimes did onlie worthies praife, 
Sdaining bafe Plutus groomes with fame to raife » 

When now, fave mercenaryes, few do write, 

And be a Poet is be a Parafite. 
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But you (fweete foules) the Graces trinarie, 
Straine up your tunes with notes angelicall ; 
From heavens faire houfe (6 Fames Trium-viri) 
Fetch Orpheus harpe with firings harmonicall ; 
And muficke from the Spheares melodicall ; 

And with fweete quires of Swans, and Nightingals, 
Sing dolefull ditties at Drakes funerals. 

(p. 23, st i f 2, 3; p. 24, st 1.) 

Very modest and lowly and sweetly-worded is his sym- 
bolization of himself in his purpose to ' sing ' of Drake, as 
thus: 

My Mufe all mantled in death's livorie gowne 
Shall mourne before his hearfe in fad araie, 
With fable Cypariflus hanging downe 
Her mournefull brefl, whofe boughes mail fan awaie 
Titans bright beames, bedarkning all the dale : 
And while with teares you fit melodying, 
Shee (hall weepe with you, though fhee cannot fing. 

Eren as the Larke, when winters wail drawes neere, 

Mounteth her bafinetted head on high, 

And through the aire doth tune her trebles cleere 

Quav'ring full quaintlie forth her Tireli, 

Beyond the ken of any piercing eie ; 

While as the Red-brefl on an humble thorne, 
With weeping notes the fummers lofl doth mourne. 

(p. 24, St 2, 3.) 

A passionate couplet next arrests us : 

— damozell Ladies doe imparadize 

Your thoughts within the Eden of their eies (p. 25, 11. 6, 7). 

I like to think that even thus early our Poet had Shake- 
speare in chief mind when he made a further ' appeal ' to 
contemporary makers, and especially to " the quaint trage- 
dians." Let the reader judge : 

Whofe Mufe is fo inravifh'd with the lookes 
Which from your Miftrefle ivorie browes do fall, 
As makes you fill the largefl volum'd bookes 
With foule-perfwafive fongs patheticall, 
And minde-alluring fpeech methodicall ; 

Talking your pens to pen a womans praife, 
And fhee the adlreffe of your owne difeafe. 
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^xtuMUM to the world his funerals, 
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1bv<l hi* lUluc whereas hers hath beene ; 

Mak+ l**AKB your Saint, and make the fhrine, his hearfe ; 
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Wv woifcl of harts with words do tirannize ; 

IV wh<*** *U Theaters fing Pkuditics : 

Wfcttt ywi with golden chaines of wel-tun'd fonges, 
lotoht all mens eares and teares unto your tongues. 

C**fc H* ttfculte In your marble Yerfe 
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IV fc^fc t*|Mt«t of Aw-borne Martialifts, 

\YW**IV*ohW gun*(hot clouds the aire with milts ; 

WKw grovos of fpeares pltch'd ready for to fight, 

l>awiw uj* the element from Eagles flight. 

Wtal w*W yw (amnion from the (ilent hell 
IV <V*Wa «t /Mti»r and of Priamus, 
AwA iWltml ^hert that beneath us dwell, 
WVfot K^t *W* through Styx to Erebus, 
\W th' AfrtNi Ttmpt glorious? 

WMt *VVi by aundents often have beene told, 

Atol fill Wvt novels, few like that is old. 
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Loe heere a moderne fubiecl for your whs, 

Bat loftier than anie heere to fore 

Eternized by former Poets writs ; 

Whofe worth theii facred Mufes did adore, 

And he fcarfe entred yet th' Elyfian dore ; 

Whom dead, yet all mens thoughts alire doe make : 
For who wold think that death could cdquere Drake\ 

Heere Poets, fpend your wits chiefe quintcflence, 

And handle verfes with the God of verfe, 

Imbalme him with your wits bed Influence, 

All intellectual powres his praife rehearie, 

And with your poems bewtifie his hearfe : 

Feare neither Theons tooth, nor Ciitique lookes, 
Drakes onlie name (hall patronize your bookes. 

(p. 25, st. 2 to p. 28, st I.\ 

Three things are noteworthy with reference to these ap- 
peals to the ' poets ' and to ' the quaint tragedians ' of the 
time, (1) That he draws a distinct line of demarcation be- 
tween the ' poets ' and ' tragedians/ though lauding the 
latter equally ; (2) That the stanza commencing " O you 
the quaint tragedians of our times " in its comparison of 
them with Euripides and Sophocles agrees with Francis 
Meres' well-known praise of Shakespeare, e.g. t " As the 

Greeke tongue is made famous and eloquent by 

Euripides, Sophocles fo the Englifh tongue is 

mightily enriched, and gorgeoufllie inuefled in rare orna- 
ments and refplendent abiliments by Sltakefpcare 

{Palladis Tamia 1 598). (3) That the 

couplet — 

" What neede you summon from the silent hell 
The soules of Heclir and of Priaraiss " ? 

at once, spite of chronology, recalls Troylus and Cressida 
wherein both ' Hector ' and ' Priam ' play prominent parts. 
If the profounder homage of all this was meant for Shakes- 
peare, it atones for the absence of his name in the AffanuB ! 
I must add that Mr. J. Payne Collier, in his Bibl Catal. (i, 
v*), quoting the three stanzas (" O you the quaint," &c, 
onward) observes — "That Fitzgeffrey had Shakspeare in 

a 
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O let your Mufe make an Apoftrophe 
From Venus courts unto Belhnets camps ; 
Give but a glance on Drakes high dignitie 
Impreft with magnanimities true ftampes : 
And when your fence is lightned with thefe lamps, 
Solemnize to the world his funerals, 
In all your fonnets and your Madrigals. 

Ceafe (fondlings) henceforth to idolatrize 

With Venus, your Carpathean-ita. borne Queene ; 

And to heroique Drake do facrifice 

Of expiation of your former finne, 

Erect his ftatue whereas hers hath beene ; 

Make Drake your Saint, and make the fhrine, his hearfe ; 

Your felves the Priefls, the facrifice your verfe. 

O you the quaint tragedians of our times, 
Whofe ftatelie (hanks embuskind by the Mufes, 
Draw all the world to wonder at your rimes ; 
Whofe fad Melpomene robs Euripides, 
And wins the palme and price from Sophocles : 
While Poe and Seine are ficke to thinke upon 
How Thames doth ebbe and flowe pure Helicon. 

Who at your pleafures drawe, or elfe let downe 

The floud-hatches of all fpeclators eies ; 

Whofe ful-braind temples deck't with laurell crowne, 

Ore world of harts with words do tirannize ; 

To whome all Theaters fing Plaudities : 

While you with golden chaines of wel-tun'd fonges, 
Linke all mens eares and teares unto your tongues. 

Ceafe to eternize in your marble verfe 
The fals or fortune-toffed Venerifts ; 
And ftraine your tragicke Mufes to rehearfe 
The high exploites of /<w-borne Martialifts, 
Where fmokie gun-fhot clouds the aire with milts ; 
Where groves of fpeares pitched ready for to fight, 
Dampe up the element from Eagles flight 

What neede you fummon from the (ilent hell 
The foules of Heclor and of Priamus, 
And thoufand others that beneath us dwell, 
Wafted long fince through Styx to Erebus, 
Or to th' Elyftan Tempe glorious ? 

Whofe acts by auncients often have beene told, 
And all love novels, few like that is old. 
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He makes up his resolution himself to celebrate Drake, 
and even if he fail, " The brave attempt the shame shall 
countervaile " (p. 58, st 2, L 7). 

Recalling the far voyage in the Golden Hinde, he thus 
splendidly summarises its achievements : 

Tell how he bare the round world in a (hip, 
A (hip, which round about the world he bare, 
Whofe (aile did winged Eurus flight out-drip. 
Scorning tempeftuous Boreas (lormy dare, 
Difcrying uncouth coafts, and countries rare : 
And people, which no eie had ever feene, 
Save Daies faire golde Eie, & Nights bright Queene. 

(p. 61, st 1.) 

If only Homer had had a Sir Francis Drake for theme, 
"Homer himfelfe had Homer far surmounted" (p. 62, st. 
2, 1. 7) ; and he continues fantastically yet graciously : 

Marke how a civet-fmellinge damaflce rofe, 
In laurel-leaved garland quaintlie placed, 
Yelds bewtie to the baie, where bed it (hoes, 
And nether by the other is defaced, 
But graceth that where with it felfe is graced : 
So each the other (hould more famous make, 
Drake Homer (hould adorne, and Homer Drake. 

The fierie-fparkling precious Chryfolite, 
Spangled with gold, doth mod tranfplendent (hine : 
The pearle grae'd by the ring, the ring by it, 
The one the others bewtie doth refine, 
And both together bewties both combine, 

The iewell decks the golden haire that weares it, 
Honour decks learning that with honour rears it 

(p. 63, st. 1, 2.) 

He pays a sweetly-toned further tribute to Lady Drake 
(p. 65, st. 1), and then returns on the lineage of her illus- 
trious husband, of which he affirms, " Noble difcents make 
vertue more divine " (p. 65, st 3, 1. 7). 

What a radiant vision is this of our Thames ! 

What though his worth above yours is extold ? 

Yet thereby is not yours extenuated : 

What though your neighbours iewels dearer fold, 
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Than for the price whereat your gemme is rated \ 

What thereby is your Diamond abated ? 

Wherefore to give both him and you your due, 
I (Sue he was the bed, the next were you. 

Like as fome travel-tired paflenger, 

By filent-fliding Thames rofe-fhadow'd fide 

(Poore care-accloyed pilgrime traveler,) 

Sits downe to view the fight-reviving Aide, 

The wanton bubling-waters gentle glide ; 

Smiling to fee the rivers quav'ring flankes, 

Dallie upon the dayfie-diap'red bankes. (p. 8 1, st. I, 2.) 

Companion picture is this of the Bee : 

Looke how th'induftrious Bee in fragrant May, 
When Flora guilts the earth with golden flowrs, 
Invellop'd in her fwcete perfum'd aray, 
Doth leave his hony-limb'd delicious bowrs 
More richlie wrought than Princes flatelie towrs, 
Wavinge his filken wings amid the aire, 
And to the verdant gardens makes repaire. 

Firfl falls he on a braunch of fugred Tyme, 
Then from the marigold he fucks the fweete, 
And then the mint, and then the rofe doth clime, 
Then on the budding rofmaric doth light, 
Till with fweete treafure having charg'd his feete, 

Late in the cveninge home he turn's againe ; 

Thus profite is the guerdon of his paine. (p. 83, st 2, 3. } 

Surcharged with genuine emotion, through all its quaint- 
ness, as is the clipped and figured yew of the olden time with 
life, is this lament : 

O heavens, why take you that which late you gave ? 
O feas, why hold you him that once held you ? 
O earth, how hail thou mifs'd that thou didft crave ? 
O England, how art thou bereft thy due ? 
O unto whom wilt thou for comfort fue ? 

To earth ? why thats partaker of thy mone ; 

To heavens ? ah they with-hold that is thine owne I 

(p. 88, st, f.) 

Finer still is this : 

Sorrow be thou my Mufe, fadneffe my fong, 

And death the fubiect that I verfifie : 

The deftinies defpight, and fortunes wronge, 
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Is that which now I mufl hiftorifie, 

In filent cell of fad Melancholie : 

My Heben pen (hall poure out ynkie teares, 

That he may weepe that reades, he figh that heares. 

(p. 89, st. 3.) 

Nor less so this : 

Come heere and reade (6 that no eie might reade it !) 
The ende of him whom all did love and feare : 
Heare what is faid (6 that no tongue had faid it !) 
His death, in whom all vertues numbred were : 
And if you this can either reade or heare, 

Not fuming teares from yron eies to glide, 
Boaft you can doe that none can doe befide. 

(p. 90, st. 3,) 

The sea held the ' dead body ' of the great Sea-man, 
and his Poet is wroth with it : 

O Neptune, never like thy felfe in (hew, 

Inconftant, variable, mutable, 

How doll thou Proteus-like thy forme renew ? 

O where to is thy change imputable ? 

O where unto art thou bed futeable ? 

Rightly the moone predominated thee, 

For thou art all as changeable as fhee. (p. 93, st 3.) 

Simple, yet proud, is another thought of the dead : 

What fay they? Death doth griefe and forrow end ? 

O how they are deceav'd in faying fo I 

Death onlie did this griefe and forrow fend : 

Death was the onlie agent of our woe, 

Death was our drerie and our difmall foe : 

For had not Death himfelf fubdued Drake, 
The world befide could not him captive make. 

This onelie comfort is unto us left, 
(O fimple comfort in fo great diftrefle !) 
That no prowd Spaniard hath his life bereft, 
No man may boaft he cauf *d our wretchednefle, 
Nor triumph be fubdued earths worthinefle 1 
But onlie Death our treafure hath bereaven 
And that was due to earth, he gave to heaven. 

To heaven? ah why is heaven covetous? 
Why are the Gods (6 pardon griefe) fo greedie, 
To ravifli from the earth, the precious. 
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Extrinsically, the poem is packed with contemporary facts 
and opinions, and memories, constituting it one of our too- 
few biographical-historical poems. Compared with Gervase 
Markham's celebration of Grenville it is as gold to lead. 

Over-passing the Affanice as having given enough from 
and on its Epigrams and Epitaphs already — there remains 
the Blessed Birth-day and the Holy Raptures. To do these 
full justice it must be remembered how very little sacred 
poetry England then possessed. It was a • brave adventure ' 
— characteristically brave — in Fitzgeoffrey to so venture 
on a religious poem. His invocation strikes a high key- 
note : 

Lafchncus Songs, vaine Carols hence avaunt. 

And whatfoere prophane throats ufe to chaunt, 

Which through the eare powre poyfon to the heart : 

A better fubiecl doth this day impart. 

The King of Kings is fubiecl of our verfe, 

Whofepraife all tongues are too few to rehearfe. 

That what the maker (hall in verfe offend, 

The fubiecl may both Verfe and Maker mend. 

To facred fongs is Sions mufe inclin'd : 

Some holy matter, fits an holy mind. 

Sing we high myfleries in an humble ftraine 

And lofty matters in a lowly veine. 

The facred fubiecl which we fing, affords 

Strong lines, but flrong in matter, not in words. 

For things fo high they cannot be expreft, 

By any words ; the plained are the bed. 

He who was borne fo humbly, doth refufe 

To haue his birth fung by a fwelling mufe. 

Ill doth a flaunting Phrafe devotion fit : 

Wee fing to (how our zeale, and not our wit. 

(p. 120, 11. 9, 28.) 

As noted in the Notes and Illustrations he anticipated by 
nearly a decade of years, the ' Paradoxes * of Herbert 
PALMER, Ralph Venning and others, in his ingenious an- 
tithetic statement of the blessed contradictions between the 
divine and human in " God manifest in the flesh." For my- 
self I can think only of Sir John Davies's Nosce Te ipsum in 
comparison with the arguings and answerings of these 
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4 blessed contradictions ' of which he says reverentially " Be- 
leeu'd they may, conceiu'd they cannot be." * Sometimes a 
profound thought takes the form of almost the grotesquerie 
of a cathedral garcoyle, as this of the denial of God the Son 
as - The Word/ the Eternal Word : 

If that the Word in time from God did come, 
A time there was, when God himfelfe was dumbe. 

(p. 128, 11. 11-12.) 

Here is a condensed summary of the Paradoxes in ' the 
Man Christ Jesus ' : 

Let all the world (hew fuch a fonne againe 
Whofe birth fo many wonders did containe ? 
A Lamb newfalne, Jlaine ere the world begunne 
His Mothers Father, and his daughters fonne. 
A Doue hatcht in the neft himfelfe did build, 
A Flowre in winter fprung that fram'd the field 
From whence it fprung ; A Lilly rifen new, 
That made the bed and garden where it grew ; 
Aflone cut without hands which with one dafh 
The Iron, Clay, Braffe, Silver, Gold, doth quafh, 
Of which that dreadfull Image was compos'd, 
Which to the great Chaldean was difclos'd 
In rifions of the night (p. 131, U. 4-16). 



Again: 



Let all the world againe (hew fnch a child. 
Of Adams feed not with his (inne defil'd : 
A child, who nere by man begotten was, 
Who doth hb mother far in age furpafle, 
And match hb Father in antiquity, 
Elder than th 'elded of hb pedegree. 
A child who made all Children and the place, 
And time wherein and when himfelfe borne was. 
A child that's God, and God mighty to (aue, 
All thofe whom vnto him hb Father gaue. 
TV ancient of doits, borne in an houre : the light 
Of both the Worlds anting in the night 
A child who had he not to Vs beene borne, 
All generations had beene quite forlorne. 
Should not the (trangeft Child who came to (aue 
The World, the (irangdl Mother likewife haue? 

• See page 124, 1. 23 onward. 

H 
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And fo he had : We truely may averrc, 

No Sonm like him, no Mother like to her : 

Forfuch a Mother never was before, 

Andfueh an other never Jhall be more. (p. 132, 1L 3-22.) 



Yet again : 



Aftronomers of the Zodiaeh ceafe to talk, 

And the twelue fignes, through which the Sun doth walk. 

Say what you will, you cannot well avow, 

The Sunne in Virgo truely was till now : 

You never did untill this day efpie 

Heaven low as Earth, 6* Earth as Heaven made high. 

(p. 135, last 4 11. ; p. 136, 1L l-i.) 



More fully thus : 



He whom the heauen of heauens cannot containe 

In narrow bowels doth impent remaine. 

Borne is he in a bafe vnworthy (tall, 

Who Vs advanceth to Heauens glorious Hall : 

He who doth all things fill, fils not a Cratch, 

Heaven vnto Earth, God vnto man doth match. 

He who doth filly man like Angels make 

An homely lodging with poore beafts doth take : 

The Worlds Creator and Commander great 

An Inne for loue or mony cannot get : 

But from fit lodging they doe him expell, 

Who with a word can lodge them all in Hell : 

He cries, to whom all hearts for helpe doe call, 

He cannot helpe himfelfe who helpeth all : 

Even he from whom th' Angels their knowledge learne, 

His right hand from his left cannot difcerne. 

Who all things by his word vpholds, even he 

By womans feeble hand vpheld mud be 

For feare of falling. And th* Almighty one, 

Without his Creature cannot (land alone. 

The way as yet the way to none can (how, 

The truth not yet can truth from falfhood know, 

Th' immortall putteth on mortality, 

The everlafting life begins to die, 

That by hit death, he may that debt defray 

Whieh man did owe, but none fame God could pay : 

The foules Phyfitian is to death giuen over, 

That fo the fin-ficke patient may recover : 

A defp'rate cure for defpr'ate malady 

The head mud off, or the whole body dye. 
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Who is mans head but God ? But 6 how can 
God dy ? God may if he become a man ; 
God is become a man fubiect to death : 
Btcaufe the children were offlejh compos* d t 
Their Father would be in that flefli inclot'd : 
That fo by death he might orecome that erill, 
Which had the power of Death, that is, the DcrilL 

(p. 140, 1L 1-30; p. 141. 1L !•*•) 

This reminds Sir John Davies : 

That golden eye which gilds the world with day, 
Reaching to earth yet dill in heauen doth (lay. 
So doth the fonne of God to vs arriue, 
On earth, and yet with God in heauen doth liue. 
And as my fpeach arriueth vnto thee 
Whofe eare recehies it, yet remaines with me, 
So did the Fathers word to me attaine 
And with the Father Tnremou'd remaine. 
Or as mine arm extended doth abide, 
With joints and wxnewes to my moulder tide, 
So reach't the Lord his Anne to me in lone 
Yet from himfelfc he did it not remoce. 

(p. 143, IL 15-24; p. 144- U- «•*•) 

Fuller-like, as in his Sermons, is this of the election of a 
successor to Judas : 

The place made void by Iudas lode defection 
Mnft be replenilht : two are on th' election. 
Both worthy deem'd : the lot moil arbitrate 
Whom to the Office God doth deftisaie : 
The one mnansed IuJL, the other Imie, 
Who wooM aoc deeme the \zh the greater title 1 
Or who is he that both their t&et heard. 
Bat would eoadade ti* IuM (VnM be prefer! 
Before the /Yfffroee? fez o>i ! what o*!f 
Is there \* *m ~).+ =ass f J5 T:i £ « a»i G^vi* ? 
The l&u one of Gryf adTs.^c«/i '•» 

JFfcr 4 £»&£ cmdutie z.+rli ds*k fume 

Tki ImM, him GU At zre&jt Ink tjteme. 'p. uf>. 2L I*2$rJ 

Finely-put is an xscslcation of humility : 

Is swt Goi Lfc* » y« *>t •Ja. 4 : »Z L'l^ae 

EnCi try k&t ; 1* i-jci l-/a juk r«^e : 

iJeied iy ier.it, -krji iveft v. i&ai a£:tre '7. U7- 2- >-« 
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Once more re-calling Fuller, is this : 

Once God of Adam in derifioo (kid, 

Btkold the man like one ofvs is made. 

Tbc (bos of Adam now of God may (ay 

Behold Gods made like one ofvs to day* (p. 148, U. 30-23.) 

GEORGE HERBERT, if ever he saw the Blessed Birth-Day, 
must have relished an apt putting of Faith as against Sight 
and that of the lowliest beside the loftiest : 

Come Faith, and fathome the profundities, 

Of thefe fo fecret (acred mifteries : 

The line of Reafon is too (hort to found 

This fea, which neither bottome hath nor bound : 

All learning here is pos'd, all wit to feeke, 

Doclors and dunces here are learn'd alike : 

The wifeft here no wifer are then fooles : 

Chri/t in a Stall was borne % not in the Schooles. 

His byrth by th' Angell was not firil made knowne 

To Scribes and Rabbins, but to Sheapheards (howne : 

People who in umpliciry did liue ; 

Difpute they could not, but they could belieue. 

Vnto his feaft which was for all men fitted 

The Wifemen were the lajl that were admitted : 

Who humbly did fall downe when they were come. 

Their humane wifdome they did leaue at home j 

And thus their great inviter more contented, 

Then all the pretious prefents they prefented. 

True wifdome doth her feaft for none prepare 

Saue fuch as of their owne firil emptied are : 

Thefe (hee difmiffeth full, but fuch as come 

Full vnto her, (hee fendeth empty home : 
The fimple (hee invites, it is her guife, 

To take the foolifii and to make them wife. 

Had not thefe Sages faith 1x>ue wifdome pris'd 

To come fo Dure to Chrift they had defpis'd : 

Had they not come their empty pailes to (ill 

At wifdomes well, they had beene empty (till : 

And had they not from him true wifdome gain*d, 

For all their owne, they had but fooles remaind. 

(p. 15a, 1L 9-27; p. 153, U. i-ii.) 

Correspondent with this is a burst on God's 'hidden 
wnyi ' : 

Gods works to vs apparent are, the way 
Whereby he works clos'd in himfelfe doth f[t]ay. 



Again: 
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So doth fome skilfull Artifan reveale 

His Mailer peece, but doth his skill conceale : 

So God his works doth vnto mortalls (hew, 

But how he works he doth not let them know j 

Lead if they knew both art and worke they might 

The Art, the worke, the Worker, bafely flight. 

Thofe workes doe quickly (lame their eftimation 

Which are not fed and fild with admiration : 

Praife is but cold, which from a tongue is fent 

Not wirm'd with wounder and aftonifhment. 

But when we (land amazed at the deed, 

Belt praife vnto the doer doth proceed 

From wondring filence. Then at length we llraine 

Our tongues, to tune forth fome Angellike vaine, 
Glory to God on High, on earth be peace ^ 
And let good will t wards ChriJHans never cea/e. 

(p. 154, 11. 8-a$. ) 



Sufficient for falvation is rerealed, 

Why fhould we fearch for that which is concealed ? 

Sith God to Vs enough for Vs hath fhowne, 

Can we not giue him leaue to keep his owne ? 

To breake into Gods feaUd fecrefu 

This is not fearching, but bold burglary. 

This Hie is for beleefe, the next for light, 

Hccre we doe walke by faith, and there by 6ght 

(p. 155. M' H*l<) 

Once more : 

The humble Uxor doth by prayer obtain*, 
That which the enrkos fearcher feekes is vane. 
Let hi& who diaes imu» &A* fccrefie, 
Dread to b' orevfaefcned wnh has makAy, 
Here aotfaag doth toaA CZ&M& «re *dva««, 
Kor is acre iean'-i &9 hsm-Mt Ignor****. 

CaSt tfea to a^gse, or dyst tdfya*, 
Let Feci be wnfouer* , fea&* mate. 

Wer t art ad wz vat nab£e a C 

As velaiaueisii vafesa? se. 



art it^e »puc& 



lviii Introduction. 

Yea fometimes fooner then the wifer doe. 

Who humane wifdome touting too much to 

Runne mad with reafon, and then furioufly 

Doe cut the knot they know not to vnty. (p. 156, 11. 3-22.) 

And so he exclaims : 

let me wife vnto falvation bee, 

Lord giue me faith, take wit who will for mee 

(p. 158,11. 15-16.) 

Henry Vaughan would have been proud of the authorship 
of this on the Lord's life-long suffering : 

Thinke not that Chrift did then begin to fuffer 
When Iudas fold him, and the Iewes did offer 
To apprehend him. He did then begin 
To make his foule a facrifice for finne, 
When he tooke body. He began to dy 
Then, when afluming our mortality, 

1 le made himfelfe one able to be flaine : 
To put on man is but to put on paint. 
His death was at his birth, he then began 
To dy when he begun to put on man. 

This Flowre ere it fprang forth began to fade ; 
Thus was his Crofle before his Cradle made. 
The drops of bloud which at his death he fhed 
Were but his infant drops of teares di'de red : 
His fwathing clothes did with that linnen meet, 
Whereof good Iofeph made his winding fheet : 

(p. 162, 1L 26-28; p. 163, U. 1-13.) 

It is to be noted how musically the refrain is worked in 
from commencement to close : 

Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 

And let good will t'wards Chriftians never ceafe. 

The Holy Raptures are much in the same vein, with per- 
haps more concinnity. In " Of the time of His birth : by 
night," he asks : 

What meanes the Day-flarre in the night to rife? (p. 171.) 

He enlarges on the thought : 

What is it night with our Antipodes, 
That thus by night the Sun to vs doth rife ? 
It mould be fo. The Sun though bright he be, 
Never at once doth the worlds both fides fee. 



Introduction. Hx 

Bat when his fight is vnto vs confin'd, 

His eye vnto oar oppofites is blind : 

Nor bat the furface is to him reveald, 

Earths bowels and feas depths remaine conceald. 

Nor is an hayre by him furrounded quite, 

Bat one fide (till is (haded from his fight 

Bat oar pare Sonne aboue (hines and below, 

And no Antipodes at all doth know : 

But with an unconfined ken, he lookes 

Both into Earths and Hels abftrufeft nookes. 

This Sunne which now by night doth rife, is hee 

Who never fets, but rifing (till doth fee. 

(p. 172, U. 1-16.) 

Surely this reminiscence of Paulinus is memorable i 

Let me feare him who faith, Feare not, alone : 

How many doth he (eare that feares not One (p. 177, 11. 3-4). 

We come unexpectedly upon a pleasant personal bit : 

Great fheepheard of our foules, who dain'ft to grace 
Me mod vnworthy, with a (heepheards place, 
Who wouldft to (heepheards haue thy birth reveald 
Which yet from Kings and Iudges was conceald, 
And while they watcht, thy light to them didft fend 
Which they from thee to others might extend ; 
Firft manifeft thy felfe, 6 Lord to mee, 
That I to mine may preach and publifli thee. 
Diipell my darkneffe with thy light divine, 
Shine thou on me, that I on them may ftiine. 
Reflecting on my flocke that double light 
Of doctrine pore, and converfation right. 
Thou who doeft watch ore them who watchfiill are 
Grant me to watch ore mine with heedrall care : 
Lead if I faile to keepe a carefoll watch 
The ravening wolfe both (heep and fheepheard catch. 

(p. 177, 11. 4-19.) 



Again : 



If he who fends vs no refpecler bee 

Of Perfons, (as he faith) then why fhould wee? 

Looke we when on our meflage we are bent 

Not vnto whom, but from whom we are lent. 
As welcome vnto Heaven is he that brings 
A /heepheards /oule, as he that doth a Kings. 

(p. 180, last 6 lines.) 



Introduction. 
I like the quaintness of this : 

How quickly did this heavenly Sermon found 
Throughout the World ! How many hath it found 
To entertaine it with fuch conftancie, 
That all Hel's rage could not them terrifie ? 
This long expected newes defir'd fo much 
And by fo many, when it came was fuch 

As that one Angell was enough to bring it, 
But all the Angels few enough to ling it. 

(p. 181, last 8 lines.) 

The closing Transport reminds of Christopher Harvey,^. 

Then be no bounds vnto thy rage affign'd 
Deluded I/rrod, let it dill proceed : 
Wert thou lefle cruell, thou hadfl beene lefle kinde, 
Mifchiefe it felfe doth pleafe with fuch a meed : 

Not all thy loue could them advance fo high, 

As doth thy rage and curfed cruelty. 

Bafe Butchers, who fo prompt and ready are 

To execute the cursed Tyrants will ; 

What instruments of Death will you prepare, 

Where-with thefe Lambs that liu'd but now, to kill? 
Scarce can you finde a knife fo little, but 
'Til greater then the throats you come to cut 

(p. 196, st »-3.) 



Again : 



Peace, pretty Innocents, forbeare to cry, 
Receiue with willing fides the fatall blow : 
Bed is that Death which comes in infancy, 
A longer life had but prolonged your woe : 
He that to day is bome % and dies to day 
Coma to his port as f 00m as fits tofea. 

Your journie's end at fetting forth you met, 
Your whole daie's tafke you in the morning finifht : 
Your Sunne no fooner did arife but fet, 
Yet was your day produc'd, your night diminfht : 
You op'd your eyes and feeing nought but paine 
In this bafe world, you clos'd them vp againe. 

Death to be priz'd *bove any lifes deare rate, 

Save that bed life, which doth fuch death enfue. 

Your Saviours kindnefle you anticipate, 

Dying for him ere he do die for you : 

How foone are you of Martyrs crownes pofleflors 
Who Martyrs were ere you could be Confeffors. 



bri 
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ijlvorced by Death, but wedded ftill by love, 
(For love by Death can never be divorced) 
Loe Englands Dragon, thy true turtle Dove, 
To feeke her make is now againe enforced. 
Like as the Sparrow from the Gdtrels ire 
Made his Afylum in the wife-mans fift : 
So he, and I his tongnef-man, doe require 
Thy fan&uarie, Envie to refill. 

So may heroique 13KAKE, whofc worth gave wings 
Vnto my Mate that nere before coald flie. 
And tanght her tune thefe harfh difbordast firings, 
A note above her rural! minilraJiJe, 

Lire in bJmfelfe, and I in baa may live. 
Thine eies to both yHzjZx fhal: give. 

Year La4ijki/n i^rtuet dewtei 

CHAili5 FlTZ-^£JT*£Y. 




To the Authour. 

ONce dead, and twife alive, thrife worthic Drake, 
And worthie thou by whome he lives againe : 
O would that thou who him alive doft make, 
A life vnto thy felfe by him might'ft gaine ! 
But if thou canft not get this for thy paine, 
Yet will I offer heart and pen to thee, 
And if one faile, the other thine fhalbe. 

Sure one will faile; the other thine fhalbe, 

Admitting thee into her chiefeft part ; 

Wifhing that art with nature would agree, 

To ioine an able pen with loving hart, 

That to the world ihee might her minde impart : 
So hart imagine mould, and art indite, 
And art and hart fhould both thy praifes write. 

But now let DRAKE, unto whofe fhrine thou fingeft 

Thefe lamentable accents on his tombe, 

Retribute part to thee of that thou bringeft, 

And make thee famous, though himfelfc be dumbe ; 

So by thy praifing, fhall thy prayfes come : 

Then let thy fwan-fweet verfe fing to a DRAKE, 
And that which makes him, fhall thee famous make. 

Richard Rous. 




To C. F. 

WHen to the bankes of fweete Elyfium 
Came worthy DRAKE, to get his pafifage there, 
The ferriman denied his ghoft to come, 
Before his exequies folemniz'd were : 

But none t'adorne his funerall hearfe did prove : 
And long he fate vpon the hapleffe (hoare, 
Vntill thy Mufe (whome pittie dill did move) 
Helpt thee to rife, and him to reft no more : 

And fent her mournefull teares unto his ghoft, 
And fweete (though fad) complaintes, as exequies, 
Paffing him to thofe fields which long he loft, 
And won his foule the ioy, thy pen the prife : 
So ftill thy funeralles (hall adorne his name, 
And ftill his funeralles (hall enlarge thy fame. 

Francis Rous. 
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7(3 /& Autfiour. 

pNglatids Vlyjfcs, (laine by mortall fates, 

His bodie Tctkys caught within her armes, 
Jove plac'd his foule amid the heavenlie ftates, 
Setting him free from fortune-tofiing harmes, 
From Scytlds gulfes, and Circes deadlie charmes : 
And both did chufe a place to keepe his pray, 
Tcthys her lap, but Jove the Milke-white Waye. 

Yet fhall his fame, his worth, his worthy deedes, 

Eterniz'd by thy verfe, amonge us dwell, 

And whatfoeucr after-age fucccedes, 

Vnto pofteritic the fame fhall tell, 

And make thy prayfes with his ownc cxcell : 

Time that doth all things elfc in time devoure, 
Shall never have thy name within her power. 

Old Geffrey Chavcer, England* auncient Mufe, 
And mirrour of the times that did enfue, 
Yeelded to death, that nere admits excufe ; 
But now in thee he feemes to live a newe, 
(If grave Pythagoras fage fawes be true :) 

Then fith old GEFFREY'S fpirite lives in thee, 
Rightlie thou named art Fitz-Geffery. 

D.W. 
A* 




In Dracvm Redivivvm ; 
Carmen. 

QVis voflrum, Angligenm, cuifaltem illujlria cordi, 
Invifttmq., fcelus, falfam ingratamq. negabit 
Romanam gciitem, qua infignta tania CAMILLVM 
Pojl fpolia, & partus fcelici Marie triumphos, 
Indignant prorfus, nee quicquam tale mcrentem, 
Pro meritt's tantis, patrid laribufq. reticlis, 
Diverfas fedes pengre feclarier urfit ? 

At vos, $ Dritones,fic eriminis illius illos 
Veflra fae'tt cenfara reos & digna referre 
Pratmia virtuti, & bene geflis rebas honorem 
Ipfi nrglt'gitis, pafjim leviora eartentes? 
Nempe Attic vanilvqni falftffiuia fcommata GVLLt. 
Aligcrive faces, Veneris pctulanfve daellam 
Matcriem prabent, mollis /omenta Thalia; 
Turpiter AiACEM canit ille, armifq. reliclis 
Ex eceno famam, funics ex ftercore capiat. 
Virtus interca ingenue vidua ta patrotto 
Supprimitur, medijs tumulataq. fluclibus und 
Corpore cum, magni iaeuijfet gloria DRACf, 
DRACI, belligeri proles generofa QVIRINI 
Qui fait, &■ quo nil auriga illufirius unquam 
Defuper cstherius lata defpexit Olympo : 
Quodq. malum peius, Lc thesis obrutus und is 
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Hie iantus iacuiffet honos, ni acerrime vindex 
Fitzgeofride, etiam contempti numinis huius 
Te caufa ad numeros tarn defperata coegit. 

Nee meliore tibi debetur iure corona 
Civica, qui Draci perituram vindice famam 
Carmine re/lituis, qudm qui civemvi patremvi 
Hoftibus ereptum dextrce virtute tuetur. 

Eia age, quod reliquum, Mufis fautricibus, ejlo 
Matte tuts coeptis, quamvis non talibus, opto : 
Euge 6 matte (inquam) iuvenis lettijjime, cceptis> 
Non ievior, qudm quatn cekbras, tibi gloria furget. 



Thomas MYCHELBORNE. 
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SIR FRANCIS DRAKE 

HIS HONORABLE LIFES 

commendation, and his 

tragicall deathes la- 

mmtation, 

*** 



|ARKE night, the fov'raigne of Cym 
Th' inhabitant of pitchie Acheron, 
Mounted upon Alaflors fnaky backe, 
From Tanartts (her blackc pavilion) 
Rides through the world in fad progreffion ; 

Dew-dropping mifts, and darkeneffc dufkie bloome 
Attende, as Heraulds, to proclaime her roome. 

Blinde Vcfperugo, cloath'd in fable fhade 

(Nights cloudie harbinger, colde Hefperus) 

Runs on before to fee that way be made ; 

And being authorized her Prodomus, 

Rides on the Vulture-bearing Cauca/us, 
Vailing the golden tapers of the light, 
And bids Olympus entertaine the night. 
B i. 








Sir Francis Drake. 

She* briftling up her leaden-plated creft 
Of feathers, broader then the dragons wings, 
Whofe fpace difioines the Lycaonian bead 
From Cp*ofure y whofe praife the fea-man lings, 
That (bee as patroneffe dire&s his rings ; 
Enclafpeth with her winged eminence 
The worlds orbicular circumference. 

Now only is fhee earth's high Monarchefle, 
And tirannizeth ore this maflie rounde ; 
Foe bee, whofe puiffance quel'd her monftroufneffe, 
Rachaining her beneath the waightie grounde, 
J*y deaths fierce Heben trident hath his wounde, 

Repaying unto greedie deftinie, 

Tfee int'rcft of his life-lent ufurie. 

t>VWftkt & the day-ftar in the Hefperian deepes, 
IV valiant E*$ of white Albion : 
Ttikmm k*Y«4aflfc» faire Aurora, weepes, 
Aftvl vUjMt\lwcii^j Pkt&korHS doth mone 
That he unto the other world is gone ; 

I Vt\yitt£ them the traffique of his fight, 
Kh>m whofe faire luftre they deriv'd their light. 



See 
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Sir Francis Drake. 




See how Apollo tafks his wearied tearaes 
Vnto the Occidentall Axeltree, 
Making th' Horizon malke in fable feames, 
Abandoning the earth from mirth and glee, 
Swearing it never more his lamps (hall fee. 

But meanes (except the fates his wrath appeafe) 

To live immur'd amonge th' Antipodes. 

As when he left th' Olympique ftarrie rocks, 

Living an exile long in Theffalie ; 

And neere Amphryfus fed Admetus flocks, 

Onlie accompaned with Mercurie : 

Or when for Phaetons fad tragedie, 

Enrag'd with paflionatc woe he fell at ods 
With thundring Jove, and all the minor Gods 

But now nor Clymencs audacious boy 

Tome by the morning-breathing horfes rage ; 

Nor Amycl<ean Hyacinth's annoy 

Caufe this his griefe, impatient of aflwage ; 

Thefe woes long fince gave place to time and age : 
The paines that now exagitate his foule, 
Time cannot tame, nor fwan-white age controule. 

Bz He 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

He, from whofe funne the funne deriv'd his fliine, 
(As does his fifter-planet from his light) 
Whilome than cryftall far more criftalline, 
Now is oppreft with deaths eternall night, 
Exempt from intercourfe of Phoebus fight ; 
Who wailes his loffe, but follaced in this, 
That his immortall foule furvives in blifle. 

The Gods Pandora, heavens bright firmament, 
Faire Albions bulwarke, caftle of defence, 
The worldes rare wonder, th* earths rich ornament, 
Harts adamant, mindes facred excellence, 
Wifedomes grave Delphos, virtues quinteffence, 
Right perfeft workmanfhip of flcilfull nature, 
Some femi-God, more then a mortall creature. 

Great God of proweffe, thunderbolt of war, 
Bellonds darling, Mars of chivalrie, 
Bloody Enyo's champion, foe-mens feare, 
Fames (lately Pharus, map of dignitie, 
Joves pearle, pearls pride, prides foe, foes enemie : 
.S^MW-ftiaking feaver, regent of wars thunder, 
Vndaunted Drake, a name importing wonder. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

All this, yea thrife a thoufand times and more 
Than this untold, though Angels eloquence, 
Though all the foules of Poets heretofore, 
And modern Mufes made their refidence 
In mortall mould to pen his excellence ; 

More then all arts Arithmetique can fumme, 
Ay me ! are now enclof *d in Drakes rich tombe. 

Tombe ? ah no tombe, but Neptunes froathing waves : 
Waves ? ah no waves, but billow-rouling feas : 
Seas ? ah no feas, but honour's hallowed graves : 
Graves ? ah no graves, but bones eternall eafe. 
Eafe ? ah no eafe, but reft borne to difpleafe : 

What ere it be where worthy Drake doth lie, 
That facred (hrine entombes a Deitie. 



If Deitie in earth can be enrold, 

Or maie participate with brickie claie ; 

Or can be compas'd with fo fraile a mould, 

Or be inverted in fo bafe aray, 

As tranfitorie flefli borne to decay ; 

Then where fo ere it be that Drake doth lie, 
That facred fhrine entombes a Deitie. 

B3 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

If Deitie maie be a thing created, 

The quainteft workemanfliip of fkilfull nature ; 

Or by a parliament of Gods enafled, 

Or be appropriated to a creature, 

Omnipotent Joves richeft architeflure : 

Then where fo ere it be that Drake doth lie 

That facred (hrine entombes a Deitie. 

But if mans foule his Deitie define ; 

Which is an effence metaphyficall, 

Immortal, heaven-infufed, and divine ; 

And flefh be but a prifon temporall, 

That for a feafon holdes the foule in thrall : 

Then in Drakes tombe doth this his prifon lie, 
But heavens bright fhrine containes his Deitie. 

O who will leade me to that two topt mountaine, 

The Heliconian Mufes laureat hill ? 

Who will conduit me to that facred fountaine, 

Whence foule-infufing Nettar doth diftill, 

That Poets fp'rites with winged furies fill : 

Where naked Graces ufe to bathe and fwim, 
While Nymphs and Fairies daunce about the brim ? 

Where 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Where no Aclaon ftragling through the fields 

Defiles thofe Dians with polluted eyes ; 

No Pyrenees this chad forreft yelds, 

Whofe fugred words and Toothing flatteries 

loyn'd with conilraint would caufe them wantonize : 

No fuch polluted peffaunts haunt thefe places ; 

For lull is facriledgc unto the Graces. 

Phabus faire wel-fprings, fountaines criftall bright, 
Oile of invention, Poets paradife, 
Imprefiures of conceite, fap of delight, 
Soules fweete Emplaftrum, unguent of the eies, 
Drops, making men with Gods to fympathize, 
Baths of the Mufes, Hebes fugred wine, 
Pure Helicon, the very name divine. 

Mount me faire offpring of Mnemofyne, 
Vpon Belteroplwn' s winde-winged fteede ; 
Lift up my leaden fp'rite, Bupkrofyne, 
Above the pitch of paftors rurall reede : 
For he that fings of matchlefle DRAKE had neede 
To have all Helicon within his braine, 
Who in his hart did all heavens worth containe. 
B 4 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

No common theame is fubieft of my verfe, 
One Mufe cannot fuffice to pen this ftorie : 
He that intends Drakes merites to rehearfe, 
And pen the proceffe of his famous glorie, 
Should in his hart all Mufes fpirites carrie : 

Yet all inferiour to his worthines, 

Whofe foule did all the Worthies fp'rites poflfeffe. 

Audacious infant, proud prefumpteous boye, 
That dares prefume to name with faltring tongue, 
And voice vntaught to tune an humble laye, 
A name which thundring Zephyrus hath fonge, 
And thoufand Echo's through the world have ronge : 
With fames triumphant trumpet often fpred, 
From th' Artique to th' Antartique famofed. 

None but old Atlas heaven-up-holding armes, 

Or greate Abides adamantine breft, 

To whofe exploites all Poets finge alarmes 

Should under-prop the Axel of the weft, 

And wield the heave that Drakes name hath addreft, 

Whofe waight will bruife the (houlders of the weake ; 

Let children ceafe of fuch exploites to fpeake. 

Ye t 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

* et may we weepe, although we cannot finge, 
And with fad paffions volley forth our feares ; 
While others accentes in the aire doe ringe, 
<~*ur Anthems may detaine the vulgar eares ; 
And what we want in words, fupplie in teares 
While Philomela tunes fweete melodic, 
Progne may weepe her difmall tragedie. 



-n you, fweete -finging Sirens of thefe times, 
E>eere darlings of the Delian Deitie, 
I nat with your Angels-foule-inchauntinge rimes 
Tranfport Parnajfus into Britanie, 
Wrtk learnings garland crowninge Poefie ; 

Sdaine not that our harfh plaints fbould beate your 
Arts want may (top our tongues, but not our teares. 

Spenser, whofe hart inharbours Homers lode, 
~* ^<****ian Axioms be autenticall : 
^ANiel, who well mayft Maros terX controuk, 
With proud Plus ultra true note marginal! : 
And golden-mouthed DRAYTOX muficall, 

Into whofe foule fweete SIDNEY did ixrfufe 
The eflence of his Fncenix-feaiher'd Mufe : 
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•SiV Francis Drake. 

Types of true honour, Phoebus Trtpodes, 
Hell-charminge Orphli, Sirens of the fence, 
Wits fubftance, Joves braine-borne Pa/Zades, 
Soules Manna, heavens Ambrofian influence, 
True centers of renownes circumference, 

The gracefull Graces faire triplicitie, 

Of moderne Poets rareft trinarie. 

Imbath your Angel-feathers loftie quill 

In fluent amber-dropping Cajialie, 

That liquid gold may from your pen diftill, 

Encarving charafters of memorie, 

In brafen-leav'd bookes of eternitie : 

Be Drakes worth royalized by your wits, 

That Drakes high name may coronize your writs. 

Let famous Red Crosse yeld to famous Drake, 
And good Sir GviON give to him his launce ; 
Let all the Mortimers furrender make 
To one that higher did his fame advance ; 
Cease LANCASTERs, & YORKEs iars to enhaunce ; 

Sing all, and all to few to fing Drakes fame ; 

Your Poems neede no laurell fave his name. 



Had 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

a< l ** e * >ecne borne in Agamemtums age, 
Whc ftout AckUUs launce fcourg'd 7Vv&r proud towres : 
When men gainft me, and Gods gainft Gods did rage, 
<&*<bus 9 Achilles, nor Vfyjffes powres, 
**ad beene fo famous in this age of ours : 

All poets would have written in his praife 

Their jEneads* J Hods, and Odyjfes. 



But 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

But you (fweete foules) the Graces trinarie, 
Straine up your tunes with notes angelicall ; 
From heavens faire houfe (6 Fames Trium-viri) 
Fetch Orpheus harpe with firings harmonicall ; 
And muficke from the Spheares melodicall ; 

And with fweete quires of Swans, and Nightingals, 
Sing dolefull ditties at Drakes funerals. 

My Mufe all mantled in death's livorie gowne 
Shall mourne before his hearfe in fad araie, 
With fable Cypariffus hanging downe 
Her mornefull bred, whofe boughes fhall fan awaie 
Titans bright beames, bedarkning all the daie : 
And while with teares you fit melodying, 
Shee fhall weepe with you, though fhee cannot fing. 

Even as the Larke, when winters waft drawes neere, 

Mounteth her bafinetted head on high, 

And through the aire doth tune her trebles cleere 

Quav'ring full quaintlie forth her Tireli, 

Beyond the ken of any piercing eie ; 

While as the Red-breft on an humble thorne, 
With weeping notes the fummers loft doth mourne. 



Yee 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Ceafe (fondlings) henceforth to idolatrize 

With Venus, your Carpatfiean-ka. borne Queene ; 

And to heroique Drake do facrifice 

Of expiation of your former finne, 

Ere£t his ftatue whereas hers hath beene ; (hearfe ; 

Make DRAKE your Saint, and make the fhrine, his 
Your felves the Priefts, the facrifice your verfe. 

O you the quaint tragedians of our times, 
Whofe ftatelie fhanks embuskind by the Mufes. 
Draw all the world to wonder at your rimes ; 
Whofe fad Melpomene robs Euripides^ 
And wins the palme and price from Sophocles : 
While Poe and Seine are ficke to thinke upon 
How Thames doth ebbe and flowe pure Helicon. 

Who at your pleafures drawe, or elfe let downe 

The floud-hatches of all fpe&ators eies ; 

Whofe ful-braind temples deck't with laurell crowne, 

Ore world of harts with words do tirannize ; 

To whome all Theaters fing Plaudities : 

While you with golden chaines of wel-tun'd fonges, 
Linke all mens eares and teares unto your tongues. 

Ceafe 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Heere Poets; fpend your wits chiefe quinteffence, 

And bandie verfes with the God of verfe, 

Imbalme him with your wits bed influence, 

All intellectual powres his praife rehearfe, 

And with your poems bewtifie his hearfe : 

Feare neither Theons tooth, nor Critique lookes, 
Drakes onlie name (hall patronize your bookes. 

Be Drakes heroique deedes the argument, 

His name the prologue of your tragedie, 

The afts and fcenes, his afts all excellent, 

Himfelfe chiefe aftor of Spaints mifery, 

His launce the Scorpion-fcourge of Hejperie ; 

Fettring with golden chaines their principates, 
And leading captive Spaines chief potentates. 

The Mufes hill (halbe the Theatre 

And all the world fpeftators of the (howes, 

A quire of Angels (hall the Chorus beare, 

The maffacre (halbe of Engiandes foes, 

And fuch as thinke to worke Elizas woes : 

And when DRAKEs death ends the Cataftrophe, 
Heaven (hall clap handes, and give the Plaudite. 

But 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

But ah I our daies are dampt in envi's mint, 
And this our age cad in the yron mould, 
Our hearts are liew'd out of Caucafean flint, 
And two-leav'd plates of brafle our breads enfold ; 
Hate waxeth yong, the world thus waxing old : 
And bed wee like them that doe love us leaft, 
And lead we love them whome we Ihould like bed. 

Impictic of times, vertues checfe hater, 
The dying worlds twife-in fa nt- waxen dotage, 
Worth's cankar-wormc, defert's ingratc abater, 
Hard yron-ages death-declining fottage, 
Foule fcrpent-cating envi's loathfome cottage: 
Poyf on -tooth 'd viper, impioufly that bites 
The wombe of thofe who are her favorites. 

Falfc touch-done, not difcerning gold from braffe, 

Falfe footh-fayer, divining alway lies, 

Falfe clocke, not telling how the day doth paffe, 

Falfe friend, forfaking in adverfities, 

Falfe pilot, leading through extremities, 

Falfe in election, falfe in amitie, 

And only true in infidelitie. 

C I. Su 
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Sir Francis Drake. 



Such is the woride, as one that dotes with yeares* 
Loathinge things prefent, though of greater price, 
hiking that which is pail and not appeared 
And fates, the elder age was far more wile. 
Of higher worth, and of more found advife : 

All that it fees, it thinks not worth the fight, 
But what it wants, it craves with maine and might 

Bleare-eyed elde, not feeinge dark from day, 
Blinde with affe&ion, ignorant of truthe, 
Vnwain'd from felfe-love, never at a ftaye, 
Leaning upon the crabbed ftaffe of ruthe ; 
Vntoward to forecaft for that enfueth, 

Iniurious to thofe that mod befriend it, 
Obfequious to thofe that mod offend it 

The auncient nobles are moft noble deem'd, 

And in Fames calender Saints regiftred, 

While prefent^worthies vaflals are efteem'd, 

Though worthier to be canonized 

Than thofe that are in Legendaries red : 

Nor Hercules, nor Mars were Gods accounted, 
Before they died, and into heaven were mounted. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

What marvell then though fome bare humorifts, 
Foule whelps of fierce Hyrcanean tygars feedes, 
Extenuate the worth of Iovialifts, 
And fuch as merite heaven by famous deedes, 
Returning bafe difdaine for worthy meedes : 
Oule-ftghted eics, that dazled are with light, 
But fee acutelie in the darkefome night. 



Some fuch there are, {6 ftiame ! too great a fumme !) 
Who would impeach the worth of worthy DRAKE, 
With wrongfull obloquies fnrifter doome, 
And eagerly their ferpent-tongues they fhake, 
And (1th they cannot fling, a hilling make: 

But he, who made all Spaine quake with his fame. 
Shall quell fuch mufh-rumps onlie with his name. 



Monfters of nature, Ni/e-bred Crocodiles, 
Sight-flaying Bafilifks, poyfon-fwolne toades. 
Fame-fretting cankers, fhames infectious biles 
Earth-gaping Chafma's, that mifhap aboades, 
Prefumpteous gyants, waging war with Gods : 
Aire-putri fy ing Harpyes loathfome broode, 
Echidna's offpring, fworne foes to the good. 

C 2 
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kSVV Francis Drake. 

Thefe ferpents mouths with tongues & teeth are filled, 
With tongues they (ling, with teeth they fiercely bite ; 
By ftinging, mindes ; by biting, hearts are killed ; 
The mindes with griefe, the hearts with deadly fpighte : 
This fpighte kils ioie, this griefe doth flay delight. 
O what fierce hell begot this monftrous kinde, 
Whofe toug, whofe teeth, kills, flaies, the hart, the mind ? 

Their breft, the harbour of an envious hart ; 

Their heart, the ftore-houfe of a pois'ned hate ; 

Their hate, the quiver holding flanders dart ; 

That dart they (hoote at men of higheft ftate ; 

That ftate, that foone is fubieft to debate : 
And that debate breeding diffention, 
Procures all common-wealth's deftruftion. 

Their heades lay complots, ftrife how to procure : 
Their hands do practife what their heades defire : 
Their hearts approove what hands have put in ure : 
Their mindes in mifchiefe with their harts confpire : 
Their foules confent to that their mindes require : 

Who will not faie they are fpronge from the devill, 
Whose heads, hands, harts, whofe minds, whofe foules 

(are evill ? 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Celeftiall Goddcffe, eviternall Fame 
Minerva's daughter by faire Maids fonne, 
Of all th* inhabitants of heavens faire frame 
Moft highlic honord fince the world begonne, 
And fhalbe, till the fatall Glaffe be runne : 

Soules fvveet receipt, the health's reftorative, 
Hearts cordiall, the mindes prefervative. 

Goddefle of thoughts, Mufe animating fpirite, 
Aulter of honour, temple of renowne, 
Shrine of devotion yeelding art her merite, 
Lifes richeft treafure, vertues gorgeous govvne, 
Heavens beft habilement, Ariadne's crowne ; 
The Cynofura of the pureft thought, 
Faire Helice, by whom the heart is taught : 

Send honour downe (6 chiefe of Goddcflcs :) 
Honour thy royall perfons meflcnger, 
To ravifli DRAKE from earth's unworthines. 
(As Jupiter once fent his armour-bearer 
To tranfport Ganimed from Ida thither :) 
And as that boy was honoured of Jove, 
So honour Drake, and let him be thy love. 

C3« 



Daugh- 




S} 



Sir Francis Drake. 

Daughter of time, fincere Pofteritie, 
Alwaic new borne, yet no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitreffe of pure finceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Proteus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, fometimes ioyn'd with dearth : 
Alwaic to come, yet alwaie prefent heere, 
Whom all runne after, none come euer neere : 

Vnpartlall Iudge of all, fave prefent ftate, 
Truth's ldioma of the things are part, 
Hut IUU purfuing prefent things with hate, 
And more iniurious at the firft than laft, 
Vrcferving others, while thine owne doe waft : 
True treafurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire, yet never one could fee. 

Ho thou religious to renowned Drake, 
Awl place him in thy catalogue of faints ; 
In ft cede of Neptune, God of fea him make, 
Kithcr to loofe, or binde the windes reftraints ; 
\x\ fea-men offer him their vowes and plaintes : 
Kiwi* lives with us, while our felves furvive, 
Hut when we die, it is no more alive. 



And 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

And you, eternall Jovcs high progenie, 

Wliom at your birth the Gods, your parents, bled. 

To confecrate unto eternitie 

In never-dying regifters of reft 

Your felves, and others that dcferve it beft ; 

To whom they feal'd this chartar at your birth, 
Your fouls fhould live in heaven, your fames on earth : 

Joves deereft darlings, Gods beft favorites. 

Saints paragons, of pureft earth refinde, 

Scorn'd of the world, becaufe heavens chiefe deh'ghtes, 

Inheritours of Paiadife by kinde, 

Which was to you before your birth affign'd : 

The golden rings where honours iewels fhines, 
Whofe fun is Fame, heaven Zodiake, you the Signes : 

Imbathe your Phcenix quils in Nectar ftreames 
Of milken fhowrs, that Juno's breafts did raine, 
Let Drakes high excellence be all your theames. 
Whereon to fpend the chiefeft of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureft dye engraine ; 

That after-ages maie him deifie 

In holie heavens celeftiall Hierarchic 

C 4. Grin- 




m&wm&ww^ 



Sir Francis Drake. 

Daughter of time, fincere Pofteritie, 
Alwaie new borne, yet no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitreffe of pure finceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Proteus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, fometimes ioyn'd with dearth : 
Alwaie to come, yet alwaie prefent heere, 
Whom all runne after, none come euer neere : 

Vnpartiall Iudge of all, fave prefent ftate, 
Truth's Idioma of the things are paft, 
But ftill purfuing prefent things with hate, 
And more iniurious at the firft than laft, 
Preferving others, while thine owne doe waft : 
True treafurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire, yet never one could fee. 

Be thou religious to renowned Drake, 
And place him in thy catalogue of faints ; 
In fteede of Neptune, God of fea him make, 
Either to loofe, or binde the windes reftraints ; 
Let fea-men offer him their vowes and plaintes : 
Envie lives with us, while our felves furvive, 
But when we die, it is no more alive. 



And 




34 



ag^aiSP^E) tir-?^ pfrftE) ©*ga E^fe^jjgjg 

tSK"" Francis Drake. 

And you, eternall y«-'« high progenie, 

Whom at your birth the Gods, your parents, bled, 

To confecrate unto eternitie 

In never-dying regifters of reft 

Your felves, and others that deferve it beft ; 

To whom they feal'd this chartar at your birth, 
Your fouls fhould live in heaven, your fames on earth : 

Joves deereft darlings, Gods beft favorites, 

Saints paragons, of pureft earth refitide, 

Scorn'd of the world, becaufe heavens chiefe delightes, 

Inheritours of Paradifc by kinde. 

Which was to you before your birth affign'd : 

The golden rings where honours jewels fhines, 
Whofe fun is Fame, heaven Zodiake, you the Signes : 

Imbathe your Phoenix quils in Nectar ftreames 
Of milken fhowrs, that Juno's breafts did raine, 
Let Drakes high excellence be all your theames, 
Whereon to fpend the chiefeft of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureft dye engraine ; 

That after-ages maie him deifie 

In holie heavens celeftiall Hierarchic 

C 4. Grin 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Daughter of time, fincere Pofteritie, 
Alwaie new borne, yet no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitreffe of pure finceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Proteus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, fometimes ioyn'd with dearth : 
Alwaie to come, yet alwaie prefent heere, 
Whom all runne after, none come euer neere : 

Vnpartiall Iudge of all, fave prefent (late, 
Truth's Idioma of the things are part, 
But dill purfuing prefent things with hate, 
And more iniurious at the firft than laft, 
Preferving others, while thine owne doe waft : 
True treafurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire, yet never one could fee. 

Be thou religious to renowned Drake, 
And place him in thy catalogue of faints ; 
In fteede of Neptune, God of fea him make, 
Either to loofe, or binde the windes reftraints ; 
Let fea-men offer him their vowes and plaintes : 
Envie lives with us, while our felves furvive, 
But when we die, it is no more alive. 



And 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

And you, etcrnall Jwcs high progenie, 

Whom at your birth the Gods, your parents, bleft, 

To confecrate unto eternitie 

In never-dying regifters of reft 

Your fclves, and others that deferve it beft ; 

To whom they feal'd this chartar at your birth, 
Your fouls fhould live in heaven, your fames on earth : 

Joves deereft darlings, Gods beft favorites, 

Saints paragons, of pureft earth refinde, 

Scorn 'd of the world, becaufe heavens cliiefe delightes, 

Inheritours of Paradife by kinde, 

Which was to you before your birth affign'd : 

The golden rings where honours iewels fhines, 
Whofe fun is Fame, heaven Zodiake, you the Signes : 

Imbathe your Phcenix quils in Ne£tar ftreames 
Of milken tfhowrs, that Juno's breads did raine, 
Let DRAKEs high excellence be all your theatrics, 
Whereon to fpend the chicfeft of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureft dye engraine ; 

That after-ages maie him deifie 

In holie heavens celeftiall Hierarchic 
C4- 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Daughter of time, fincere Pofteritie, 
Alwaie new borne, yet no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitrefle of pure finceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Proteus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, fometimes ioyn'd with dearth : 
Alwaie to come, yet alwaie prefent heere, 
Whom all runne after, none come euer neere : 

Vnpartiall Iudge of all, fave prefent ftate, 

Truth's Idioma of the things are pad, 

But ftill purfuing prefent things with hate, 

And more iniurious at the firft than laft, 

Preferving others, while thine owne doe waft : 
True treafurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire, yet never one could fee. 

Be thou religious to renowned Drake, 
And place him in thy catalogue of faints ; 
In fteede of Neptune, God of fea him make, 
Either to loofe, or binde the windes reftraints ; 
Let fea-men offer him their vbwes and plaintes : 

Envie lives with us, while our felves furvive, 

But when we die, it is no more alive. 

And 
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Sir Fraxds Drake 



And you, efrrna*! jma high prcgeme, 

Whom at your birth the Gods, tozt |ii?rnt^ bleft. 

To confecrate unto etcraitie 

In never-dying regifters of reft 

Your felves, and others that deforce it 



To whom they feaTd this chartar at yoor birth. 
Your fouls fhould live in heaven, yoor fames on earth : 

Joves deereft darlings, Gods bed favorites, 

Saints paragons, of pureft earth refinde, 

Scorn'd of the world, becaufe heavens chiefe ddightes, 

Inheritours of Paradife by kinde, 

Which was to you before your birth affign'd : 

The golden rings where honours iewels (nines, 
Whofe fun is Fame, heaven Zodiake, you the Signes : 

Imbathe your Phoenix quils in Ne£tar ftreames 
Of milken fliowrs, that Juno's breads did raine, 
Let DRAKEs high excellence be all your theames, 
Whereon to fpend the chiefeft of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureft dye engraine ; 

That after-ages maie him deifie 

In holie heavens celeftiall Hierarchic 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Daughter of time, fincere Pofteritie, 
Alwaie new borne, yet no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitreffe of pure finceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Proteus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, fometimes ioyn'd with dearth : 
Alwaie to come, yet alwaie prefent heere, 
Whom all runne after, none come euer neere : 

Vnpartiall Iudge of all, fave prefent ftate, 
Truth's Idioma of the things are pad, 
But ftill purfuing prefent things with hate, 
And more iniurious at the firft than laft, 
Preferving others, while thine owne doe waft : 
True treafurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire, yet never one could fee. 



Be thou religious to renowned Drake, 
And place him in thy catalogue of faints ; 
In fteede of Neptune, God of fea him make, 
Either to loofe, or binde the windes reftraints ; 
Let fea-men offer him their vowes and plaintes : 
Envie lives with us, while our felves furvive, 
But when we die, it is no more alive. 



And 







Sir Francis Drake. 

And you, eternall Joves high progenie, 

Whom at your birth the Gods, your parents, bleft, 

To confecrate unto eternitie 

In never-dying regifters of reft 

Your felves, and others that deferve it beft ; 

To whom they feal'd this chartar at your birth, 
Your fouls (hould live in heaven, your fames on earth : 

Joves deereft darlings, Gods beft favorites, 

Saints paragons, of pureft earth refinde, 

Scorn'd of the world, becaufe heavens chiefe delightes, 

Inheritours of Paradife by kinde, 

Which was to you before your birth aflign'd : 

The golden rings where honours iewels (hines, 
Whofe fun is Fame, heaven Zodiake, you the Signes : 



Imbathe your Phoenix quils in Neftar ftreames 
Of milken fliowrs, that Juno's breafts did raine, 
Let Drakes high excellence be all your theames, 
Whereon to fpend the chiefeft of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureft dye engraine ; 
That after-ages maie him deifie 
In holie heavens celeftiall Hierarchic 
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Daughter of time, fincere Pofteritie, 
Alwaie new borne, yet no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitreffe of pure finceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Proteus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, fometimes ioyn'd with dearth : 
Alwaie to come, yet alwaie prefent heere, 
Whom all runne after, none come euer neere : 

Vnpartiall Iudge of all, fave prefent ftate, 
Truth's Idioma of the things are pad, 
But ftill purfuing prefent things with hate, 
And more iniurious at the firft than laft, 
Preferving others, while thine owne doe waft : 
True treafurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire, yet never one could fee. 

Be thou religious to renowned Drake, 
And place him in thy catalogue of faints ; 
In fteede of Neptune, God of fea him make, 
Either to loofe, or binde the windes reftraints ; 
Let fea-men offer him their vdwes and plaintes : 
Envie lives with us, while our felves furvive, 
But when we die, it is no more alive. 



And 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

GRINVIL, a name that made Iberia tremble, 
Whom Jove would make the Atlas of the weft, 
(So well he did his Hercules refemble) 
Had not a waightier charge his minde poffeft ; 
For having plac'd him in Ely/tan reft, 

In heavens ftar-chamber held a Parliament, 

And made him Prorex of his regiment. 

Well hath his Poet royaliz'd his afts, 
And curiouflie defcrib'd his tragedie ; 
Quaintlie he hath eternized his fafls 
In lafting regifters of memorie, 
Even coeternall with eternitie : 

So that the world envies his happie ftate, 

That he fhould live when it is ruinate. 

Some fierie Mufe with heavenly heate enflam'd, 

Mount Drake likewife above the azur'd fkie ; 

Be not the Eagle Joves thunder-bearer nam'd, 

Let DRAKE poffeffe that glorious diginitie, 

Or rather let himfelfe the thund'rer bee, 

And make the world his maieftie to wonder : 

For who more fit than DRAKE to rule the thunder ? 

Hee 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

The Pyranean cloudie-topped mountaines, 
At his approach, with mifts their faces vail'd, 
The hills fhed teares, and made encreafe of fountaines, 
Still fleeting downe the clifts, and neuer fail'd, 
When through the Ocean waves his navie fail'd : 
And if cleere waters in the fleete were fcant, 
He made his foe-mens teares fupplye the want. 

Oft did the fourges, plow'd vp by his (hip, 
Seeme to ore-whelme the CaJJiterides ; 
While the Cantabrian-Ocean fea nymphs (kip, 
Together with the faire Nereides^ 
And all the lovelie Oceanitides, 

Dauncing about to have a fight of DRAKE, 

Or of his (hip a lovelie kifle to take. 

As oft as neere the Gades both he fail'd, 
And by Cape-Sacers (ky-top'd promontory, 
Their heades (like dappers) under waves they vail'd, 
Th* Herculean maine it felfe feem'd to be forry 
Grieving it fliould fuch pondrous forces carrie ; 

For though it could beare him who bare the (kye, 
It could not Drake, for Drake was more the he. 

The 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

The Baleares wiflit them-felves unknowne 
Or ioyn'd in league unto the Brittiflt maine, 
Dreading they fhould by Drake be ouerthrowne, 
And ravifh'd from their neighbour-bordring Spaine, 
Whofe wcakned powrs it felfe could not maintaine : 
They wiflit fome God would metamorphofe them 
To fea-nymphs, that they might be fafe from him. 

Toledo's towres, and Compojlellds Saint 

Kept not Hefperia fecure from dreade ; 

The towres declind, the Saint with fcare was faint, 

Faint Saint, for feare that durft not fhew his heade. 

Dreading lead greater dangers followed : 

Alas! what could fuch fearefull Saints prevaile 
Where such great Joves, as Drake, meant to aflaile 

Iberus river in Cantabria 

Oft wifht he had ftill kept him under grounde ; 

His head-fpring neere to Juliobrica 

Thrife hid himfclfe, and could no where be founde, 

Thrife overwhelming, all the land was drown'd, 

For hearing that the conqu'ring Drake came by, 
Poore coward river knew not where to flie. 
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•SiV Francis Drake. 

What profited th* Herculean Calpe now, 
That 77/0» in the Occidentall line 
Trav'ling unto th* Antipodes belowe, 
Daynes to falute him with his radiant fhine, 
As to the other world he doth decline ? 

One meanes to difpoffeffe him of his might, 

Who difpoffeffed Titan of his light. 

Tagns> thy gold could not redeeme thy feare, 

Nor all thy fands thy griefe could countervaile ; 

DRAKE comes, and leades with him the Gods to war, 

With victorie difplaied on his fayle : 

What can thy gold and water now availe ? 
Thy precious water fhall his thirft alaie, 
Thy gold (hall ferve to give his fouldiers pay. 

Spaine annuallie prepar'd a royall fleete, 

To fweepe the feas unto the Indian coaft, 

That comming home they might our Dragon meete, 

And pay him tribute at their proper coft ; 

England, thou hadft the gaine, and Spaine the loft : 
Had he furviv'd, Tempe had beene our land, 
And Tliames had ftream'd with Tagus golden fand. 

Such 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Such as the Hyperborean Dragon, was, 
That bare th' inchaunting daughter of the funne 
On fcaled creft of triple-plated brafle, 
When through Campania's coaft he us'd to runne, 
And ceas'd not ranging till his courfe were done ; 
But with irrefragable force and might 
Made obftant lets give waie unto his flight. 
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•SVV Francis Drake. 

O what an heauenly fight it were to view, 
And with the eie furvey him on the maine, 
Incountring with a proud TarteJJian crew, 
The choyfeft Martialifts of war-like Spaine, 
And fwarthy Moores, and Indian flavifli traine, 
Mantling all Tethys with their Argos-eies, 

With high-topt marts included in the fkies. 

Their gallies fraughted full with men of war, 
Whofe oares plow'd furrowes in the fwelling waves 
Than towred whales, or dolphins, larger far, 
Of fife fufficient to be gyants graves, 
Row'd with an hundred Indian captive flaves ; 

Made glaucie Nerc&s groane, and feeme to fhrinke, 
Who often wifht to fee their navie finke. 



Sea-caftles, which they Galeazos nam'd, 
Garded (like bul-warks) all the mightie fleete, 
Whofe mafts of feaven conioyned oakes were fram'd, 
By fkilfull architeflure made to meete, 
Whofe tops might feeme the element to greete : 
Hoyfed aloft their failes difplay'd on high, 
As though they ment to vaile the fhining skie. 



Who 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Who fo beholding from the bordring fhoare, 
Had view'd their navie floating on the maine, 
Would fweare they were no (hips, that Neptune bore, 
But woods of cedars growing on a plaine, 
Whofe tops above the region of the raine, 

Were damp'd with circumfufed clouds from fight, 
Which no tranfpiercing eye could ken aright 

Neptune encircled in his watry armes 

His filver-fhining darling Albion, 

And in his bofome (hielded her from harmes, 

That might endanger his chiefe paragon, 

Fearing of nothing fave his louelie one : 

And like as Perfeus kept his Andromeda, 
So kept he her from monfters of die lea. 



Now had our Dragon roufd him from his cave 
Againft his foe-men bending forth his flight : 
All the fea-fourges paffage to him gave; 
Vntill he had his enemies in fight 
Gainft whome he bended all his force and might : 
And in approch the adveriarie deem'd 
That all heavens hoaft to march againft them 
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AV Francis Drake. 

Who fo had ever feene in A ready e 

The Mobrcfuan Lion, through the feilde 

Whole heards of beads purfuing eagerlie, 

That none efcape but fuch as meeklye yeld, 

Vntill defire of praie be largely fild : 

He might have iudged how our Dragon rag'd, 
Till full reveng his third had quite aflwag'd. 

On fome he breath'd a fatall-burning fire, 
That blew them up in afhes to the (kye : 
Others agad, dreadinge his wrathfull ire, 
Duck'd downe their fearefull heades immediatlie 
Vnder the waves to fave themfelves thereby : 
So that their fleete invincible by fame, 
Chridninge anew he gave another name. 

As on Vfyffes Circe did beftowe 
A blather, where the windes imboweld were, 
That at his pleafure he might let them blowe, 
Or keepe them in when danger did appeare : 
So DRAKE about him dill the windes did beare : 
And if miffortune fore'd fome fhips to fall 
Jove into fea-nimphs did tranfforme them all. 

Fates 




44 



Sir Francis Drake. 

If fates had fram'd him in the Gyants age, 

When Terra's highe difceut made heaven to tremble, 

And Titans broode againft the Gods did rage, 

Whofe trumpets (that did thunders noyfe refemble) 
Whole myriads of monfters did aflemble ; 

Whofe coale-black enfignes in the fky difplayed, 
Out-bearded Jove, and made the Gods difmayed. 

When Pht&grds feilds and proud Pellene's coaft 
Swarmed with troupes of gaftlie Gyants bands ; 
Where fturdie Typhon generall of the hoaft, 
Summon'd his kinfmen with the hundred hands 
To come and fight with Jupiter for lands, 

Vnder the conducte of great Briareus, 

With Gyas, Cams, and llatcyoneAs. 

Their pondrous waight did make their mother grone. 
Dreading (he fhould be preffed downc to hell : 
Their father Titan feemd him felfe to mone, 
As oft as from their mouths and noftrels fell 
(Broade, like Alyffus gulfe where divels doe dwell) 
Forth iffued mightie clouds of miftye fmoake, 
Whofe dufkie fogs his fierie beanies did choake. 
D i. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Typhon, whofe ribs refembled cedar trees, 
A quiver full of mountaines by his fide 
In-fteede of darts did beare, and at his knees 
Two dragons heads in knotted ioyntes were tf d, 
Which in their mouths two fierie tongues did hide : 
Againft whofe (ling no plaifter could prevaile, 
Not Moly % nor Dittamnum once could heale. 

In-fteede of trumpet, Briare&s did roare^ 
And ftraind his high-refounding voice aloude ; 
Whofe ougly note a bafe fo gaftly bore, 
As when, amid the aire fome uncouth cloude 
Meetes with an other, and together croude 

With fuch a deadlie-founding fearefull voice, 
As heaven and earth doe tremble at the noife. 



Heaven hid his hcade, and feem'd to flye for feare, 
The daftard Gods betooke themfelves to flight, 
And vnto sEgypt forth-with made repaire, 
Not daring to encounter them by might, 
But trufting more to flight than vnto fight : 
Neere unto Nilus (hoping fo to fcape) 
Each one of them refum'd a divers fhape. 

D2. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Jove (like a ram) did weare both homes & wooll, 

(A livorie which of late he gave to manye) 

Hence Antmon yet doth beare a horned fcull : 

Juno became a cow unknowen to anye, 

To fave her from the Gyants tirany : 

Men to themfelves their wives enioyned now, 
While he did playe the fheepe, and fhe the cow. 

Swift-footed Mercurye his talars chaunged 
Into the ferpent-flayeinge Ibis winge : 
Venus (turn'd to a fifh) the feaes now raunged, 
Suppofing that, which firft her life did bringe, 
Should fave her life againe from perifhing : 

Phcebc did play the cat, Phoebus the crowe, 

Bacchus difguifed like a goate did goe. 

O had victorious DRAKE among them then 

In heaven (as now he is) beene deifi'd, 

They needed not have dreaded mortall men, 

Nor for a world of Gyants have deni'd, 

Their God-heads, and, like cowards, in caves abide. 

DRAKE fhold have piere'd the with his burning darts, 
Though all their thunder could not wound their harts. 

Not 
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.Sw* Francis Drake. 

Not to a fearcfull ramme, or feeble cow, 
But to a dragon Drake himrelfe fliould turne ; 
From whofe fierce noftrils flakes of fire fhouldflow, 
That in a moment all their tents fhould burne, 
And headlong from their mountaines overturne 
Their big-bon'd carcaffes to Onus evils, 
And bid them there wage battaile with the devils. 



O where is now that cunning Tarcntine 
Archytas far renowned for his (kill, 
That could Arts purcft quinteffence refine, 
And in faire Praciiqucs limbecfce at his will 
The pureft iuyce of Thcoriques flowrs diftill ; 
And by proportion Geometrical, 
Make wodden doves to die, and not to fall ? 

Where is that cunning man of Syracu/e, 
The firft inventour of our Globes and Spheares, 
So deeplie fkild in Mathcmatiques ufe, 
As that whole armies onlie one man feares, 
Wliofe (kilfull ftratagems their might impaires; 
And what a thoufand could not doe by fight, 
One could atchive by arts celeftial might? 
D3- 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Such as were they, fuch was our worthy Drake, 
Whofe head a ftore-houfe was of pollicies, 
That (like his valour) forc'd his foes to quake, 
Making their hulkes to caper in the flues, 
And quaver in the aire their Argos-eies : 

So by a proper Height he knew full well, 

To fend their fhips to heaven, their foules to hell. 

Sometime, when number vertue did furprife, 
(As vertue fometime is furprifd by number) 
His pollicie could foone a waie devife, 
To flie their forces that might bring him under ; 
And how he could efcape, it made them wonder : 
For of their Indian gold he made him wings, 
And (like a Phcetiix) fafelie from them flings. 

Thinke how the Eagle, armourer to Jove, 

Efpying Ganymede on Ida's plaines, 

Intended to convey him to his love ; 

Which being noted by the Phrygian traines, 

And other fturdie rutters, Troian fwaines : 
They flocke togither with confufed cries, 
To refcue from the bird his lovelie prize : 



An 




So 



Sir Frana's Drake. 

An hundred yron-pointed darts they fling, 
An hundred (tones flie whittling by his cares, 
An hundred deadlie-dinted ftaves they bring, 
Yet neither darts, nor ftones, nor ftaves he feares ; 
But through the aire his plumed crcft he reares : 
And in derifion fafelie fcapes awaie, 
Prefenting unto Jove his long-lov'd praie. 

So Drake (divine Elisa's champion) 
Ceazing upon a praie of Indian gold, 
Meaning to fhip it home to Albion, 
Ballads his barke with treafures manifold ; 
Which when the griev'd Iberians doe behold, 

They fwarme in troupes to take his prize awaie, 

And to difrob him of his gained praie : 

A thoufand hel-mouth'd canons deadly (hot, 
A thoufand ratling mufkets hayle-ftones flie. 
Yet thoufand deadlie canons hurt him not, 
Nor thoufand ratling mufkets recknetb be, 
But ftill rebeates them all as eagerlie ; 

And, maugre all their beards, bringf bome the fpoile, 

Ritching Elisa, and Elisa's foflc. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Thofe peereles Peeres, that through the world have fpred 

Their predeceffours vertues, and their owne, 

And both with honour have enobeled ; 

Who to nobilities chiefe point are growne, 

The fage attendants on Elisa's crowne ; 

Defied to venture on the foe with Drake, 
And with his fortunes good or ill partake. 

When forth they march'd againft their eager foe, 
HOPE, and REVENGE did beare them out to war ; 
Garded with NON-PERILLE did they goe, 
While BONADVENTVRE dill their enfigne bare, 
And cowardife by DREAD-NOVGHT bandon'd far ; 

SWIFT-SVRE their race, though fwift, yet alway fure ; 

And good FORE-SIGHT to HOPE-WEL did allure. 

Watchfull ADVISE did march in equipage 

Togither with her fifter Providence ; 

RELIEFE with Ayde, and Ayde with high Courage, 

Courage was guided with Experience, 

And both did guide and garde their high pretence : 
Where all fuch worthie vertues captaines were, 
What coward would not be a conqueror ? 

The 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

The fouldiers followed eager for the light, 

Knowne to the foe by face, not by the backe, 

Skilfull in fight, but ignorant in flight, 

Swift in aflault, but in retiring flacke ; 

Never returning but with foe-mens wracke : 
Who would not be a fouldier in that band. 
Which, ere it fought, held VlCTORlE in hand ? 

Art-tamed Tvgars made waie with their pawes, 
The Vnicorn's fliarpe home the foe did goare, 
The ravenous Beare with blood imbru'd his iawes, 
The LYONS with their tailes did hurt them foare, 
And cut them (hort for comming once a fhoare : 
And he that went out White agarnft his foe, 
Returnes home Red, for blood imbrued him fo. 



A filver Grayhovnd led a Goi-DEN-HINDE, 

Now reconciled to his utter foe : 

A Roe-bvcke that did beare a lions minde, 

Togither with Diana Mill did goe, 

And dreaded not her darts and murth'ring bowe : 
The PHOENIX in his fleete her neft did make. 
And HERCVLES himfelfe attended Drake. 




Sir Francis Drake. 



Gods-gift he had, and God his gift did Speede, 
No mifadventure cros'd, where God did guide, 
Where God did Save, none other falve did neede, 
He fped the iournie, he did give the tide, 
He fav'd the fleete from foes infulting pride : 
How could the enterprife ill iffue have, 
Where God himfelfe did guide, did Speed, did Save ? 

Fortvne her felfe was prefent in the fleete, 

But ftoode not on her fickle-rowling wheele ; 

Conftant ftabilitie ballaffed her feete, 

And being conftant knew not how to reele, 

But ruled the rudder and direfl'd the keele : 

How could mifchance unto that fhip betide, 
Where Fortvne was the pilot, and the guide ? 

Garded with thefe affociats royall traine, 

Forth marched valiant Drake to martiall armes, 

And makes an earth-quake through the coafts of Spaine, 

When as his thundring drumme refoundes alarmes, 

And roaring trumpets vollie forth their harmes : 

Hope and Revenge to warre condu&ed Drake, 
And Victorie & Trivmph brought him backe. 

Such 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Now Fame, the Queene of immortalitie, 

Summons my Mufe from home-atchieved praife, 

(Abandoning all partialitie, 

A fatall finne to Poets now adaies) 

Her leaden-winged creft aloft to raife, 

And foare, in famous Drakes memoriall 

About the compaffe of this earthly ball. 

Honour enmoves her to attempt the flight, 
And wave her feathers (unneath taught to flie) 
But faint defpaire doth urge her feeble might 
(That durft not yet her home-bred neft out-prie) 
About the world to foare audaciouflie : 

Honour replies, that if fhee chance to faile, 
The brave attempt the fhame (hall countervaile. 

Bound on an high adventure (hee intends 

To tell the world that all the world can tell, 

How all the triple earth's unbounded ends, 

And landes where no inhabitants do dwell, 

Where darke obfcuritie ftill keiepes his cell, 

Whereas the funne dares fcarce appearance make, 
Have heard, and feene the fame of famous Drake. 

Whofe 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Whofe heauen-affe&ing thoughts could not remaine 
Confin'd within the confines of the earth, 
But ftill contended higher to attaine, 
Since that the ftars portended at his birth, 
His praifes plentie neu'r fhould feele a dearth, 

But growe to that high exaltation 

Of all the worlds peregrination. 

A GOLDEN-HYNDE, led by his art and might, 
Bare him about the earth's fea-walled round, 
With un-refifled Roe-out-running flight, 
While Fame (the harbinger) a trumpe did found, 
That heaven and earth with echo's did abound ; 

Echo's of Drakes high praife, praife of his name, 
Name royalifd by worth, worth raif'd by fame. 



Heart-ftealing Homer, marrow of the Mufes, 
Chiefe grace of Greece, beft pearle of poetrie, 
Drowner of foules with arts ore-whelming duces, 
Embellifhed with Phoebes lunary, 
Deckt with the Graces rich embroyderie, 

Sweete hony-fuckle, whence all Poets fp'rites, 
Sucke the fweete honie of divine delightes. 



Ceafe 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Ceafe to folemnize Anticleas fon, 
That famous Ithacenfian roavers praife, 
(Who greate Achilles armes from A tax won) 
His hard adventures, and his weary ^waies, 
His wandring pilgrimages through the feas : 

His dangerous travels, and his ten yeeres toyles, 
Difcovering new-found lands, and vncoth foyles. 

Firft, how he bare himfelfe ten yeeres at Troie, 
And flew by (kill the two Dardanian fpyes ; 
How from his foes he ravifhed with ioy 
Their tall Palladium by quaint pollicies, 
(Where Priants hart, and hope, and helpe relyes :) 

Then, how he fpent ten other yeeres at fea, 

Before to Ithaca he found the waie. 

Rafe forth his name out of the OdyJ/es, 
Be hee no more the fubiedt of thy verfe ; 
But let thy Mufe record Drakes worthines, 
And in Vlyjfes lieu his fame rehearfe, 
That far beyond Vlyjfes fame did pearfe : 

Searching the confines of this earthly round, 
And provinces, that earft were never found. 



Tell 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Tell how he bare the round world in a (hip, 
A (hip, which round about the world he bare, 
Whofe faile did winged Eur us flight out-ftrip, 
Scorning tempeftuous Boreas ftormy dare, 
Difcrying uncouth coafts, and countries rare : 
And people, which no eie had ever feene, 
Save Daies faire golde Eie, & Nights bright Queene. 

Tell how he hath efcaped warilie 

Loud-barking Syllds ever-howling dogs, 

And feal'd his eares, and lips up charilie 

Gainft Syrens fongs, and Circes poifned drugs, 

That metamorphofe men to uglie hogs : 

Nor Syrens fongs, nor Circes drugs he feares, 
Vertue had lock'd his lips, art feal'd his eares. 

Tell how he pafs'd Charybdis whirle-poole waves, 
Whereas two mightie roaring chanels meete, 
To fwallow (hips, and make their wombe their graves, 
And caufe their high-top't mads the gravell greete ; 
Tell how Capliaretis could not hurt his fleete : 

Neither the ftraights, nor quick-fands him amated, 
Nor waves, nor windes his valour once abated. 

E i. Homer 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Homer tell how ; but ah, how canft thou tell 
Homer, how Drake to purchafe glorye wonted, 
Since that fweete fp'rite that in thy foule did dwell, 
And that fweete foule, fweete above all foules counted, 
Longe fince to foules fweete paradife is mounted ; 

Wher thou with Drake to faints doft fing Drakes praife, 
Heere we bewaile his loffe, our deepe difeafe. 

O thou fo high renowned for thy art, 

In memorizinge bafe atchivements don 

By one that bare a fearefull hares faint hart, 

While fubtle foxes heade his credit won ; 

O had thy Mufe once fhin'd with Drakes bright fun, 
Or had thy golden verfe his praife recounted, 
Homer himfelfe had Homer far furmounted. 

Thy glorie, Drake would more have glorified, 

His travell eafed thee, that eafed it, 

In him thy felfe thou hadft hiftorified, 

His fame would raife thy Mufe, that raifed it, 

His name would praife thy verfe, that praifed it, 

That after-ages fhould a queftion make, 

Wheth'r Drake grac'd Homer more, or Homer Drake. 

Marke 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Marke how a civet-fmellinge damafke rofe, 
In laurel -leaved garland quaintlie placed, 
Yelds bewtie to the baie, where bed it (hoes, 
And nether by the other is defaced, 
But graceth that where with it felfe is graced : 
So each the other fhould more famous make, 
DRAKE Homer fhould adorne, and Homer DRAKE, 



The fierie-fparkling precious Chiyfolite, 
Spangled with gold, doth mod tranfplendent (bine : 
The pearie grac'd by the ring, the ring by it, 
The one the others bewtie doth refine, 
And both together bewties \>Ah combine, 

The ieweO decks the goodea haire that wcaret tU 
Honour decks framing thai with honour ream it 
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Both pec 
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Becairfebe 



art are bods tic fccrxs of J^a; 
by lie irfey, z*A Vxt ixx/zxr, 



t > it *±*t *ZA»z ~j:'£z*x, 



El 



Ajt it 



Sir Francis Drake. 

How (till the filver rockes of Albion, 

Lightned tranflucent luftre from the fhoare, 

(Like to the carbuncles that fliine upon 

The faire funnes golden pallace* ivorie dore) 

Whofe radiant fplendour, and whofe beauties lore, 
Vpon the world's extreameft wals reflefl, 
Dazling the eies that gaze on fuch afpe£l. 

How that their loftie mindes could not be bounded 
Within the cancels, that the world doe bound ; 
How that the deepeft feas they fearch'd, and founded, 
Beyonde all landes that ever have beene found, 
Making the farmoft feas our praife refounde : 

And nations, which not Fame her felfe had feene, 
To carrol Englands fame, and fames rare Queene. 

How they have travers'd fundric forraine lands, 

Lands, all inviron'd with the fwelling feas, 

Seas, ignorant of endes, devoide of bands, 

Bands, that might yeelde fome harbour to their eafe, 

Eafe, to refrefh them in their wearie waies : 

Lands, bands, feas, waies their mindes amated not, 
By lands, bands, feas, and waies they honour got. 

Vnto 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Vnto the confines of AJfyria 
Honour led princely Edward, (Henries fonne, 
The third that did the Englijh fcepter fway) 
Whofe brave achievements both in Acra donne, 
And GaliU, when Nazareth was wonne, 
Inroles in ancient recordes of renowne, 
The tributorie fame to England* crowne. 

Rich hart of Lyon, Richard Ljen-hart. 
Twife match'd by name; bat never in rencnrne : 
Two more in RichaRL* thle bare a part, 
But none fare hee 'thst wsre lie Engtijk crorne) 
The name of Lyvm-hxrt £a~"d as fcis cnrae : 
His hart was ricfxdL that a :v'.cs w«s, 



But moft Jfc?^ 



^ 

^ 

cr 



And Cjfnu :*::£ji 









b, vo. 



^iiC *t via *. — */■ 



C5* 



Sir Francis Drake. 

Art is nobilities true regifter, 

Nobilitie arts champion ftill is fayde ; 

Learning is fortitudes right calender, 

And fortitude is learnings Saint & ayde : 

Thus if the ballances twixt both be way'd, 
Honour fhields learning from all iniurie, 
And learning honour from blacke infamie. 

Why fhould VlyJJes be oppofd to Drake ? 

DRAKE, that VlyJJes worth exceld fo farre, 

As Hyperion's golden chariots flacke 

Surmounts his filver fillers two-wheel'd carre ; 

Or as her planet doth the fmalleft ftarre : 

DRAKE did VlyJJes worth exceede fo farre, 

As fun exceedes the moone, the moone each ftarre. 

VlyJJes was conftrain'd to go to Troye, 

DRAKE unconftrain'd, except conftrain'd by fame : 

VlyJJes fayning fury fayne would ftaye, 

A heavenly fury Drakes minde did inflame, 

To purchafe glory to Ely/a* s name : 

He mad among his friends, milde with his foes ; 

But Drake was mild to them, and mad with thofe. 

Both 
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•Sir Francis Drake. 

Both left their ladyes, fayre, & chad : (a wonder :) 

who could leave a ladye chad and fayre ! 

But fortune for a while their loves did funder ; 

That fundred love could never love impayre : 

VlyJJes left a ladie with an heyre : 

Drake left a ladie bounteous, fayre, and wife, 

For whofe fweete love the Gods would leave the ikies. 

Vlyjjfes did the innocent betraye, 

And in extreames forfooke his aged frinde ; 

No fuch defaults did ever Drake bewraye: 

This difference betweene them both I finde, 

Wherein greate Drake VlyJJes came behinde ; 
VlyJJes Homer had to pen his ftorie, 
Drake hath no Homer to emblaze his glorie. 



Envie her felfe is forc'd to fay the truth, 
(And yet the truth doth envie feldome fay) 
Since Brute train'd hither firft the Troian youth, 
(If ever Brute train'd hither youth of Troye) 
The fmall remaynder of the Grcekes deftroye, 

Noblye difcended from a vcrtuous line ; 

Noble difcents make vertue more divine. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

WYNDAM, although thy rafh temeritie, 

Haftning for endlefle gaine, gain'd haftned end ; 

And though improvident celeritie, 

Too (bone accelerated death did fend : 

Yet fince fo far thy valour did extend, 

And death for rafhnes made full fatifla&ion, 

Why fhould not fame advance thy valorous a&ion ? 

When valours fire enflam'd young Ifadas, 
Rafhlie to venture battaile unregarded ; 
His rafhnes by a mul£l corrected was, 
But with a crowne his valour was rewarded, 
Becaufe his prowefle had the Spartans guarded : 
For if by rafhnefle valour have got honour, 
We blame the rafhnes, but rewarde the valour. 



Then Wyndam, though thy high-refolved thought, 
A hare-brain'd hardiment had ill prevented ; 
Yet fince fo deere thou haft this rafhnes bought, 
Which at the fatall rate of death was rented, 
Let envie with miffortune be contented : 

Had ft thou Vlyjfes head to Hettors hart, 
The world a braver peere could not impart 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Bold with fucceffe, and prowd on fortunes favour, 
Againe his loftie failes he doth advaunce, 
Allur'd by filvers foule-attradtive favour : 
But fortune (like the moone in change and chaunce, 
That never twife doth (hew like countenaunce) 
At Pettijlego drench'd him in the feaes : 
Thus mod (he hurts, when mod (he feemes to pleafe. 

O tempt not Fortune, (hee will not be tempted, 
Her thunder followes, when her lightning's donne ; 
Her dangers are fore-feene, but not prevented ; 
When (hee doth frowne, think (hee will fmile anone ; 
And when (hee fmiles, thinke not her frownes are gone : 

What doth her laughter but her lowrs importune ? 

Miffortune followes him that tempteth fortune. 

Aske the Wingandicoa favages 

They can relate of Grixvile, and his dcedes ; 

The lies of Flores, and Azores, thefe 

Extol his valour and victorious mcedes ; 

While Spaines grip't hart frefh dreams of anguifli bleeds : 
His worth withall the world his praife made even, 
But he fcorned earth, and therefore went to heaven. 

What 
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6Vr Francis Drake. 

If fearching labyrinths inextricable, 

By hard adventures, and ambiguous waies, 

To purchafe glorie, and renowne be able, 

And meritorious of eternall praife : 

Then FROBISHER out-lives the Sybils daies ; 

What death tooke from his life, this gives his name : 
Death hath no dart to flaie deferved fame. 

Out of the concave caverns of the earth, 
Her golden-oared entrals he defcri'd, 
Exiling famine, povertie, and dearth, 
Thefe precious bowels having once efpi'd, 
Where maflie gold ingorged did abide : 

He recompenfed natures iniurie, 

That gives earth gold, and leaves men povertie. 



Rich China, and faire Met' Incognita, 

Admir'd his valour, and extold his fame, 

Cathaia, and the great America, 

The dangerous ftraights that yet doe bear his name, 

Are monumentall annals of the fame ; 
Annals, wherein pofteritie fhall reade, 
How fame the living falves, revives the dead. 



Now 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Now drop my pen in inke of drery teares, 

A name of late of laughter, and of ioye ; 

But now (6 death, the agent of our feares I) 

A name of dolour and of dire annoye, 

The fad memoriall of the fates deftroye ; 

Hawkins (6 now my hart cleave thou a funder !) 
In naming him (me feemes) I name a wonder. 

Epitome of Gods, heavens counterfaite, 

Fames Pyratnis, honours imagerye, 

Highe throne, wherein all vertues made their feate, 

True profpe£tive of immortalitie, 

Faire mirrour of celeftiall maieftie : 

White palme, whofe filver boughes inharbour'd reft, 
Snowe-feath'red fwan, the Nejlor of the Weft. 

Nejior in wifedome, art, and pollicie, 

Nejlor in knowledge, flcyll and prudencie ; 

Nejlor in counfell, and in gravitie, 

Nejlor in wit, fore-fight, and modeftie, 

Nejlor in might, and magnanimitie : 

O would he had (as he had Nejlors haires) 
Enioyed Nejlors age, and Nejlors yeares ! 

A mortall 
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Sir Fratuis Drake. 

iVWZar-tongu'd SYDNEY, Englands Mars, and Mufe, 
Heroique DEVOREVX, had never fent 
Their royall bloode to earth's unworthy ufe ; 
Nor FROBISHER his breath at Brejl had fpent, 
We (hould not WlNGFlELDs loffe fo much lament ; 
Such worthies might have fav'd their vitall breath, 
By one accurfed vaffals worthie death. 

Then might victorious Clifford yet furvive, 
And with renowne-invefted Bascarvill 
Regreete faire Albions fliining (hoare alive ; 
No Spaniard had triumphed in his ill, 
Nor boafted he fo brave a knight did kill : 

If, but by one, whofe worth his worth could (laine, 
He had not beene (laine, he had not beene (laine. 

Sleepe you fecurelie 6 thrife bleffed bones, 

The facred reliques of fo faire a Saint, 

In your rich tombe enchas'd with precious (tones, 

Till honour (hall your deftinie prevent, 

And Fame revive the breath that Fates have fpent : 

And if no Homer will difplaie your name, 

Accept a Cherilus to doe the fame. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Live 6 live ever, ever-living fpirites, 

Where ever-live the fp'rites of vertuous livers, 

Heavens have your foules, the earth your fame inherits : 

But when earths maffie apple turnes to Olivers, 

And fire conioines that nature now diflevers, 

That hold's your fouls (hall then your fames containe ; 

For earth (hall end, your praife (hall dill remaine. 

What though you left your bodies far from home, 
And fome on feas, fome died on the fand, 
Loofing the honour of your fathers tombe, 
Which manie feeke, few have, none underftand ? 
Heaven is as neere from fea, as from the land : 

What though your coutry-tombe you could not have ? 

You fought your countries good, not countries grave. 



More then mod bled (if more then mod maie bee) 

Spirites of more then mod renowned wightes : 

But if of more then mod be no degree, 

As much as mod you are (victorious knights) 

Earths admirations, and the heavens delights ; 

And as in worth you were Superlatives, 

So (hall you be in fame Infinitives. 

F 2. 
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•SVV Francis Drake. 

Now is the confummation of your griefe, 
The fates have fet full period to your paine : 
He, who on earth was all your hearts reliefe, 
Whofe abfence you in heaven it felfe did plaine, 
(If plaints attach them that in heaven remaine) 
In heaven is now affociate of your ioie, 
Your glad, our griefe ; your pleafure, our annoie. 

You, whofe exploites the world it felfe admired, 
Admire the ftrange exploites of peereles Drake, 
And you whom nether lands nor fea's have tired, 
Have tir'd your tongues when they rehearfall make 
What hard adventures he did undertake ; 

Then if that fuch Atlantes are too weake, 

What marvell if this waight our (houlders breake ? 

O you once matchlefle monarches of the feas, 

But now advanced to an higher place, 

Inverted Vice-roy's and high Satrapes, 

In that faire palace neere the milken race ; 

O thinke not that his praife doth yours deface : 
If he be iuftlie prais'd, you iuftlie graced, 
Your graces by his praife are not defaced. 



What 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

What though his worth above yours is extold ? 
Yet thereby is not yours extenuated : 
What though your neighbours iewels dearer fold, 
Than for the price whereat your gemme is rated ; 
What thereby is your Diamond abated ? 

Wherefore to give both him and you your due, 
I faie he was the beft, the next were you. 

Like as fome travel-tired paffenger. 
By filent-fliding TJuztnes rofe-fhadow'd fide 
(Poore care-accloyed pilgrime traveler,) 
Sits downe to view the fight-reviving Aide, 
The wanton bubling-waters gentle glide ; 

Smiling to fee the rivers quav'ring flankes, 
Dallie upon the dayfie-diap'red bankes. 



Tlius while he feafteth both his eies and eares 
With native muficke fweeter then a mans, 
(Like to a fhowre of filver fnowe) appeares 
A flight of alabafter-feathVed fwans ; 
Whofe number while his fence amafing fcans, 

Forth-with an other flight his mind doth comber, 
And thus doth number bring him out of number. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

So fitting by the 7V////*vfmilinge fide 

Of honie-droppinge Aganippcs fount, 

I had efpied (or feem'd I had efpied) 

A troupe of vertues fwarminge downe the mount, 

Whofe number while I ftudied to recount, 

Downe from the mountaine ever iffucd more ; 

Thus I forgot what I had told before. 

Higher then heaven, farther then eaft, or weft, 
Beyond both Poles, and utmoft T hides bandes, 
Our loftie Dragon did advaunce his creft, 
Exafting tribute of the ftrangeft landes, 
Wone by his wordes, or conquer'd by his handes : 

His handes and wordes fuch powrc impulfive bare, 
Thefe tam'd the wild, they made the ftrong to feare. 



A glorious fplendour of a luckie ftar, 
Lightned upon his byrth a golden fmile, 
Portendinge valour and fucceffe in war, 
A thought which no difhonour fhould defile : 
All croffe afpefts his wifedome did beguile : 
For what fo ever ftars feeme to importune, 
Wifedome predominates both fate, and fortune. 



The 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

The Sfarians once exild Archilochus 

The author of Lycambes tragedie, 

Becaufe he lay'd it was commodious. 

Rather to cafl awaie his firield and 5:e, 

Than boldlie to reilfl. and brave!: e c: z : 

O if fuch cowariife DJ.AXE5 rr.inde had ftayned, 
Kis valour never had f-ch honour gayned. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

So in the May-tide of his fommer-age, 
Valour enmov'd the minde of ventrous Drake, 
To lay his life with winds and waves in gage, 
And bold and hard adventures t 1 undertake, 
Leaving his countrie for his countrie's fake ; 

Loathinge the life that cowardife doth ftaine, 
Preferring death, if death might honour gaine. 

At Cuba filver, at Coquimbo gold, 

At China cloth and precious filkes he found, 

Pearle at the Pearled lies he did behold ; 

Rich Coucliamlo hoarded did abound, 

Imbofom'd in Tichamachalcd s ground : 

Thus his induftrious labour ftill did raife 
The publique profite, and his private praife. 

As Nilns with his inundation 

Vpon all Aegypt fertile fatneffe fliowrs ; 

Or as Euphrates on the Chaldee nation 

An over-flowing floud of plentie powrs, 

And graceth all the continent with flowrs : 

So DRAKE his countrie fil'd with (lore & plentie, 
And filling it, himfelfe was almoft emptie. 

Whereas 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Whereas the night can never finde a place 

The funs eternall (hining to aflwage ; 

Whereas the fun durft never fhew his face, 

For feare of icye winters choaking rage ; 

Nations unknown unto the antique age, 

There hath he bene, and made eternall light, 
Where, but for him, had bene eternall night. 

Plung'd in the Ocean of perplexities, 

With waves of death, and windes of blacke defpaire, 

Amid the Scyllas of uncertainties, 

With fourges of fad death and drery feare, 

Which to the fkies their billowes oft did reare : 

Scorne-fortune Drake by fortunes rage was borne ; 

The more (he rag'd, the more he did her fcorne. 

Where difmall dread, and agonizinge deathe 

Hovers about them with their hellifh wings, 

Still threatning to intoxicate their breath, 

And flop the conduifls of the vitall fprings, 

That nutrimcntall fpirites to them brings ; 

Even in the iawes of death did valor beare him, 
That death himfelf might know Drake did not fear him. 

Huge 
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Sir Francis Drake, 

Kjgemountaine Hands of congealed ice, 
Fioating i':ke Dtio£\ on the ftormie mainc, 
Couiii not deterre him from his enterprife, 
Nor bk'ud-congealing winters freezing paine, 
Enforce him coward-like turne backc againe : 

Valour in grsatcft dangers fhincs mod bright, 
As full-fac'd Pheebe in the darkefl: night. 

Ho that hath beene where none but he hath bcene, 

L caving the world behind him as he went ; 

Ho that hath feene that none but he hath (bene, 

Searching if any other world unkent, 

Lay yet within the Oceans bofome pent : 

Even he was DRAKE ; 6 could I faie he is, 
No muficke would revive the foulc, like this. 

He that did paffe the ftraites of Magellan*, 

A.k1 Taw the famous Hand Megadore ; 

\ le that unto the He of Mayo came, 

WSKie winter yeeldeth grapes in plenteous ftorc : 

Hv *A»: the Ue of Fogo paflTd before, 

A '-Cvvrtd «£tua, where continuall fmoake 

^i >*tmitone-buniing vaults the aire doth choake : 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

He that at Brava fawe perpetuall fpring, 

Gracing the trees with never-fading greene, 

Like laurell branches ever flourifhing : 

He that at Taurapazds port had beene : 

He that the rich Molucces lies had feene : 
He that a new-founde Albion defcride, 
And fafelie home againe his barke did guide : 

He was (6 would he might have beene for ever!) 
Victorious Drake (for more he could not be) 
So much he was, till deft'ny did diffever 
His foule and bodie (6 great crueltie !) 
Leaving this to the fea, that to the fkie, 

But England, nothing, that firft gave him breath, 

Save everlafting dolour for his death. 

O would we ftill had lack'd this legacic, 

And heaven had beene contented with his fame ! 

O would the feas had mid this treafurie ! 

O would the earth had ioi'd his living name, 

And England ever had enioi'd the fame ! 

But now the feas, and heaven ioie in their treafure, 
But earth's and Englands woe exceedes all meafure. 



O 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

O heavens, why take you that which late you gave ? 
O feas, why hold you him that once held you ? 
O earth, how haft thou mifs'd that thou didft crave ? 
O England, how art thou bereft thy due ? 
O unto whom wilt thou for comfort fue ? 

To earth ? why thats partaker of thy mone ; 

To heavens ? ah they with-hold that is thine owne ! 

O now defcend my ever mourning Mufe 
Downe from the by-cliflfe of thy filters mount : 
Forfake CytJieron, nor frequent the ufe 
Of th' amber-weeping Pegafe-hooft-mdidt fount, 
Now prune thy wings, aloft thou maift not mount : 

Sighe forth the humble modell of thy woe ; 

For ioie afcends, but forrow fings below. 

Now chaunge thy winter-fcorning lawrell boughes, 
That made thy temples fwell with mounting braine : 
And with fad cypreffe all begirt thy browes, 
The drerie enfignes of enfuing paine, 
Sad prefentations of a tragicke vaine ; 

In whofe broade leaves fpectatours eies maie fee, 
The deepe-grav'd characters of extafie. 



Now 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Now leave Pemaffus heaven-afpiring mountaine, 

For fad Avertms hd-deprefled plaines : 

Leave Aganippes hony-bubling fountaine, 

Whereby the Mufes Chorus ftill remaines, 

And to the waters warble forth their ftraines : 
Leave Aganippe for the Stygian lake, 
And for the fiendes the Mufes fongs forfake. 

la fteede of Helicons greene-varniflit grove 

Walke in the (ilent (hade of Erebus : 

In fteede of Ida (where the ladies drove, 

Before the braine-ficke fonne of Priamus) 

Frequent the bloomy walkes of Tcenarus : 
Weare fable Heben for the fpringing bay, 
Chaunge ioies aucoutrements for griefes aray. 

Sorrow be thou my Mufe, fadnefle my fong, 

And death the fubieft that I verfifie : 

The deftinics defpight, and fortunes wrongc, 

Is that which now I mult hiftorifie, 

In filent cell of fad Melancholie : 

My Heben pen (hall poure out ynkic tcarcs, 

That he may weepe that reades, he figh that hcarcs. 

Why 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Why doe I crave the fiends and furies aide, 

To caufe them weepe that cannot chufe but mone ? 

What neede I drive to make men more difmaide ? 

Why (hould I bid them doe that all have done ? 

Say but great DRAKE is dead, who wil not grone ? 
For he that heareth that, and flieds not teares, 
Who will not faie, he nourfcd was of beares ? 



O you, whofe adamantinc-hard'ned harts 
Delight in nothing, but in tragedies : 
Who fit and fmile at tortur'd wretches fmarts, 
Making your eares fweete muficke with their cries, 
Sucking the teares diftilling from their eies ; 

Singing when all the world doth weepe, fave you, 
Applauding that which all befide doe rue : 

Come heere and reade (6 that no cie might reade it !) 
The ende of him whom all did love and feare : 
Hearc what is faid (6 that no tongue had faid it !) 
His death, in whom all vertues numbred were : 
And if you this can either reade or heare, 

Not fuffring teares from yron eies to glide, 
Boaft you can doe that none can doe befide. 



But 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

But you milde fpirites, that have wept our all, 
When firft you hard, that hardelie you beleev'd ; 
Feare not the found, that have fuftain'd the fall, 
And having borne the fore that moft you griev'd, 
Shunne not the falve whereby you are reliev'd : 
For having once fuftain'd the bullets wounde, 
What neede you feare the cannons harmeleffe found ? 

Then tell me Mufe, (if thou canft tell for teares) 
When, how, and where he di'd ; and tell no more, 
This is enoughe, yea to much too rehearfe : 
O would fo much had not beene told before, 
Nor fhould heereafter (to our greefe and fore) 
Be trulie told ! 6 had not fate denied 
That he, who ever lives, had never died. 



Then had not love and forrowe yet conftrain'd 
My out-caft eaglet Mufe to looke fo highe 
As Titans beames, which now unneath fuftain'd, 
Bewraye unto the world with daz'led eie 
A bafe degenerate ympe of Poetrie : 

Nor Critickes cenfure fhould up-braid me fo, 
Thus to prefume to flie, that fcarce can goe. 



But 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

But that which Jove and deftinie hath don, 
Men may lament, but never difanull : 
And they that checke me for prefumption, 
(When love conftrain'd me write, though I were dull) 
Blaming prefumption, muft praife love at full : 
And eafilie the fault may be redreffed, 
Where love and dutie only have tranfgreffed. 

Now was the mon'the that olde Sextilis name 
Chaung'd by the Roman Senates fage decree ; 
And gloiyinge fo to innovate the fame, 
To have himfelfe new-chrift'ned did agree, 
Proud, that Auguftus god-father fhould bee : 
While Ceres clad him in a mantle fayre 
Of bearded corne ftill quavering with the ayre : 

When as a royall fleete, with ioyful mindes, 
(O how mifliap is neereft ftill to ioy !) 
Daringe their hopes, and lives to fea, and windes, 
(Two truftleffe treafurers, full of annoye) 
Did toward the weftern Indes their courfe imploy : 
Whofe guide to Drake, & Hawkins was affign'd, 
When they went forth, 6 who would (lay behinde ? 



Whether 
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•Sir Francis Drake. 

Whether to win from Spain* that was not S paints, 

Or to acquite us of fuftained wronge, 

Or intercept their Indian hoped gaines, 

Thereby to weaken them, and make us ftronge ; 

Heere to difcuffe, to me doth not belong : 

Yet if griefe maie faie truth by natures lawes, 
111 was th' effedt, how good fo-ere the caufe. 

Now are they on the feas, refolv'd to proove 
The mercie of a mercie-wanting wave : 
England beliinde them lies, there lies their love ; 
Before them, and about them aire they have, 
And fometime foggie mills their fight bereave : 

Beneath them, feas ; above them, fkies they finde : 
Seas full of waves, skies threatning ftormes & winde. = 

O Neptune, never like thy felfe in {hew, 

Inconftant, variable, mutable, 

How doft thou Proteus-likz thy forme renew ? 

O where to is thy change imputable ? 

O where unto art thou bed futeable ? 

Rightly the moone predominateth thee, 

For thou art all as changeable as fliee. 

G i. Thus 




93 




^^^as^^^^sxB^n 






53 



Sir Francis Drake. 

Thus (till ambiguous twixt feare and hope, 
Feare in the ftormes, and hope in calmer tide ; 
Pafling faint Michaels promontorie toppe, 
At length the bay of Portingale they fpi'de, 
Where not determining long time t'abide, 

Againe they venter on their daungers fource, 
And to the Grand Canaries bend their courfe. 

Now paffe in filence, 6 my drouping pen, 
So manie famous townes and ports part by, 
Some tooke, fome burnt, fome unaffaulted then, 
As that Port Rico, place of miferie, 
Where (6 !) great Hawkins, & brave Clifford lie : 
The taking of the citty Hatch conccale, 
Nor many other brave attempts reveale. 

Only two bafe ignoble places tell, 
Famous for nothing, but for death and dreade : 
Where (6 !) that, which my Mufe lamentes, befell, 
The ftages where our tragedie was plaide, 
Th' one Scudo, th* other Portabella faide : 

Both to be rafed out of memorie, 

But for memoriall of this tragedie. 



O 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

wherefore (hould fo manie famous places, 
Worthie eternall memorie and fame, 

Be heere conceal'd, unworthy fuch difgraces, 
And thefe two (hould be regiftred by name, 
Though meritorious of eternall blame ? 

But fome are fometime named to their fhames, 
And therefore muft I tell thefe places names. 

Whether of both was in the greateft fault, 

1 know not, nor I care not much to knowe : 
(Far deeper paflions now my mindc aiTault :) 
Thus much I know (6 that I knew not fo !) 
Both iointlic ioin'd to aggravate our woe ; 

Since he on whom his countries hope relied, 
At Scudo fickned, at Port bella died. 



Accurfed He, whofe life-impoyf 'ning aire, 
Intoxicates his fanctified breath ! 
But moft accurfed port that did impaire 
That flefli, compadted of the pureft earth, 
And made the fame a facrifice to death ! 
O let them languifh in eternall night, 
That did extinguifh earths faire-fhining light. 

G2. 
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• " " " int: s Drake. 

w^r . r -a.-^f iifmall hell, 
- -i.- - :rr^r d jhofts, 
.:-- .iLiiibme cell, 
r -.- j:u i-imned fpirites hoafts, 
_> .iiccl the coafts : 
. - - '--r-^ncing purgatorie 
^•::-i^- :br DRAKES wofull ftory. 
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... jl ji iiy Jeepeft center 
-•-, . -,-:.:^ :^ies oi extafie ; 

. *• r *t^ «is oratories enter, 
. . : . ,-. u:e airtf s concavitie 
a. . .■•..■= :•:* ji" :Iiy tragedie : 
i.;-: 1 ! u:\i earth to witneffe of thy woe, 
^a-. ::> ^ridfe doth heaven and earth oreflowe. 

. ... .:.u:tuurs :o the skies repaire ; 
. ai :acike-s;xhaiiiige breaths enfold 
,~ .ix j:ouu of tithes amid the aire, 
a: ^vuis n tiie element enrold 
* .s.. - Lit^clne oowre expeliinge cold; 

x-.n; J:iTbIv\i they ihil or. earth againe 
, ^ „v^ x i Cvi^: of r-^rs^-ibowriag raine. 

Now 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Now dufky clouds have overcaft the funne, 
That latelie bright tranflucent fplendour flied 
In radiant rayes, that from his beames did runne 
Into earths eyes, with darkneffe dazeled, 
Since firft thefe clouds his face incurtained : 
A darke eclipfe obfcures his fliining light, 
That latelie made cleare day in darkeft night 

Behold the loftie Cedars ftatelie toppe, 
Whilome attir'd in fummers riche aray, 
That in the fkies his prowd heade did enwrap, 
Now are his greene-filke leaves gon to decay, 
His tufted boughes, and braunches falnc awaie : 
And fince his nutrimcntall fap is perifht, 
He falling breakes the trees he latelie cherifht. 



He, that the bravefl Champion was accounted 
Boldlie t' incounter with the proudeft foe ; 
Now from his ftatelie courfer is difmounted, 
And hath by death receiv'd an overthrowe, 
Vnto the worlds inconfolable woe : 

The tournament turn'd to lamenting feares, 
And all the triumphs into ruthfull teares. 
' G 3. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

O Death inhoufd in hells profundities, 

Now exercife on mee thy tyranie : 

Anatomize me into atomies, 

Set period to my full falne extafie, 

Prolong no longer this long tragedie : 

O Death fome eafe unto my forrow fend : 

For Death, they fay, doth griefe and forrow end. 

What fay they ? Death doth griefe and forrow end ? 

O how they are deceav'd in faying fo ! 

Death onlie did this griefe and forrow fend : 

Death was the onlie agent of our woe, 

Death was our drerie and our difmall foe : 

For had not Death himfelf fubdued DRAKE, 
The world befide could not him captive make. 



This onelie comfort is unto us left, 
(O fimple comfort in fo great diftreffe ! ) 
That no prowd Spaniard hath his life bereft, 
No man may boaft he caufd our wretchednefle, 
Nor triumph he fubdued earths worthinefle : 
But onlie Death our treafure hath bereaven 
And that was due to earth, he gave to heaven. 

G4- 
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xnd needie ? 

fteed yee ? 
'd a giver, (her ? 
that Ihoulde relieve 

eager breft, 
bad won, 
eaft to weft, 
reft: 

two worldes had bin, 
to win. 



bee, 

fcem'd to frowne, 
aS kaowne fhould be ; 

jr world to fee : 

We did attains, 
{4 toreturne againe. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

As one, that vowes a folemne pilgrimage 
To fome canoniz'd Saints religious fhrine, 
Doth leave his folitarie hermitage, 
And with a new-incenfed zeale divine, 
Vnto devotion doth his mind incline : 

Pafling the way and day in meditation 
Beguiling both with holy contemplation : 

At length with often-tired tedious race, 
Alwaie invoking Saints fucceflive aide, 
Arriveth at the fanctified place, 
Where after all his orifons are faide, 
And due oblations to his Saint arc paide ; 
Ravifht in fpirite with devoted zeale, 
Becomes a Pried and will not home repeale. 

So DRAKE, the pilgrime of the world, intending 
A vowed voyage unto Honours fhrine, 
At length his pilgrimage in heaven had ending, 
Where ravifht with the ioies more than divine, 
That in the temple of the Gods doe fhine : 
There did a never dying life renew, 
Bidding bafe earth, and all the world, adewe. 



Inten- 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Intending for to worke his countries pleafure, 
O cruell chance ! he wrought his countries paine : 
And minding to augment faire Englands treafurc, 
(Alaffe!) he drowned in the Ocean maine 
The richeft treafure England did containe, 

Save one rare iewell, whofe rich price is fuch, 
As none can either prize, or praife too much. 

What treafure was it then that Drake hath loft ? 
It was not filver, filver yeeldcs to gold : 
It was not gold, pearle is of greater coft : 
Nor pearle, for precious ftones are dearer fold : 
Yet precious ftones this treafure did not hold : 
O no! it was himfelfe, more worth alone 
Then filver, gold, or pearle, or precious ftone. 

O dire mifchance ! 6 lamentable loffe ! 
Impov'rifhing the riches of our He, 
O wherefore fhould finifter deftinie croffe, 
And with her frowne incurtaine fortunes fmile ? 
O now I fee (he fmiles but to beguile ! 

O Fortune alwaie to deferts unkinde ! 

That England loft, not all the world can finde. 



O 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

O let us loofe our fight with fheddiing teares, 

And with etcrnall weeping loofe our eies, 

Loofe breath with fighes, loofe minde with drerie feares, 

Loofe fence with terror, and loofe voice with cries, 

Still meditating on our miferies : 

Since we have found his loffe, he loft his breath, 
Since we have loft his helpe, he found his death. 

But oh ! why do we breake our hearts with griefe, 
And to the senceleffe aire figh forth our grones ? 
Sith all in vaine, heavens fend us no reliefe, 
But ftop their eares againft our piteous mones ; 
Our fighes as foone maie penetrate the (tones, 

As heavens hard eares : 6 therefore doe we plaine, 
And therefore weepc, becaufe we weepe in vaine. 

We weepe in vaine, becaufe for him we weepe, 

Since he with faints in thought-furmounting ioie, 

At J&ves great feftivall doth revell keepe, 

Where neither scarfitie doth him annoie, 

Nor loath'd fatietie his minde accloy : 

O fmce that he from us is gone to blifle, 
We doe lament our owne mifliap, not his. 

The 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Knowne to the heavens by honour long before, 
Now by the prefence of th' immortall foule, 
O new-made faint, (for now a man no more) 
Admit my tender infant Mufe t' inroule 
Thy name in honours everlafting fcroule : 

What though thy prayfes cannot live by me ? 

Yet may I hope to live by prayfing thee. 

And may thy prayfes live a while by me, 
Though prayfing thus I doe but ftaine thy praife : 
And I awhile may live by prayfing thee : 
Vntill fome heavenlie Mufe begin to rayfe 
Thy fame from grave to live eternall dayes : 

If ominous birds beguile not with their fong, 
I augurize, this (hall be done ere long. 

Phoebus himfelfe fhall chronicle thy fame, 
And of a radiant funne-beame make the pen ; 
The inke, the milke whence Via Laftea came ; 
Th* empyrean heaven, the volume (hall be then ; 
To regifter this miracle of men : 

The funne and moone, the letters capitall ; 

The (tars, the commas and the periods all. 
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Sir Francis Drake. 

Jovcs filver foote-ftoole (hall be librarie 

That (hall thefe Aftes and Monuments containe ; 

Which that they maie to after ages tarie, 

And as a true memoriall (till remaine, 

Eternitie is th' adamantine chaine : 

And that the heaves ftil on Drakes praife may look, 
The Gods (hall reade, and Saintes perufe the booke. 

Quis Mar tern tunica tettttm adamantina 
Digni fcripferit t 
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To the Devote Author, on his 

feverall workes. 

SIR; I not praife your wit, for that all know, 
Praifes it felfe ; each line thai thence doth flow 
Like to fame pcarle, or ray, or Jlreamt, welljltowes 
The mine, fun, fountaine, whence it flrfl arofe. 
But that which raviflies iufl praife from me, 
Is t/ie choice method of your Poetry, 
And that you conld with fuch due equipage, 
Sute feverall poems to your feverall age, 
So as in this, your exemplary art 
Ails both the Poets and the Preachers part. 

Your younger wit as taking a delight 
In bold atehieuements, ventred to recite 
The deeds of valiant Drake, who by your skill 
A ndflrong defeription goes that voyage flill 
Which once he did: and with full blafls of fame 
Yet failes fecurely round the earth agaim. 
Then as experience taught you to furvay 
The worlds conditions, your free mttfe would play 
In various Epigrams : where both for tongue, 
Conceit, and c/ioicc of verfe, you feeme to runne. 
With foremojl Martial, andfo thriue therein, 
That you come uearefl to the goale next him. 



3tU iammg- now rrtraiud from the foame 

^fjBrgFVJO**** mmdfafe at length come home 
Tj juiet jgr„ deuiner thoughts infpire 
Ymr pregnane fancr, and with holier fire 
Enjtamajam to tkefiveet difcovery, 
Cf'teacauy myjSeries, where the mojl high 
Jtfuji exera/i y&ir /oaring braine to tell, 
T\c SlttMS jf our Saviour, which fo well 
Yju hose dijplaid with each nice circumjlance 
Cfzmc ami place, and perfons, to advance 
S*ch lf*r zcvnders that you make to vs, 
Tieji miracles fceme more miraculous. 

T'xs is jiMr praife, but will you lieare me noife, 
Tie home jf others, that grow old in toics f 
T'sat ^:\tle their zcilde invention too much pent 
In/acred kiskes* and not their element 
Tj Jr in Heavenly things: as iffuchjiuffe 
Were tot c&tcettcd, rich, or fine enough 
i$tr their loofe fancies, or could not yeeld Jlraines, 
Qf matter high enough to fill their veines 
With R.tpi*rtt$. But O ! how is this made vaine 
l$y *w*4 Rtrtus, tvhofe Heroicke braine 
MiarnS CnA& w/ris, and like another light, 
^Ikr'd :h* a/A>& creation to our fight f 
X*& iw is afatf *&*& lj h tHO f e Saint-men, 
t^k . fifcar** tf ' »*fc Tertullian, Nazianzen, 
3>tf^t» ^ j^twtR»K. W more you know who, 
*'■*» -jtmif A" Stated **dyet Poets too : 
.#«*• <*4* v^» jmui *tt their rude enemies pierce 
f.V4^(( *\?C; *4<Y hitter d them with verfe. 

$»& t*m &fi\ ***f*rk the empty fhout 
v > *** *$^i^m*x&tvillJhortlyout 
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Injlench and rot tames, and then commit 
Their authors to the judgement of their wiL 

But furely ; who would dye as they Jliould doe 
Coed poets, mujlfirjl leame to be like you. 

Hen. Beesei.y, 
A.M. A. A. 
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Clariffimo viro Domino Carolo 
Fitz-geofrido, Steph. 

Haxby Cantabrigienfis 
S. P. D. 

WHo wifely readcs thy lines may well be bolde, 
Pythagoras his Paradoxc to holde, 
Tliat dead mens Joules (for which men fondly tnourne) 
Are not extincl, but after death returne 
To c titer bodies, and may plainely fee 
Old Geffry Chaucers foule reviiid in thee. 
Such ficavenly Raptures, fentences divine 
No foule could vtter, but or his or thine ; 
If not his foule (which now to heaven is gone) 
Yet is his verfe revitid in thee (his Sonne.) 
So long as the worlds eye his light fhall giue. 
So lo?igfhall both you (Divine Poets) Hue. 
What rjer Critick at thy verfes fnarles, 
Hcfhall be daunted by the name of Charles. 
Adieu (Deare friend) let this thy glory be, 
TJufacred imife long dead, now Hues in thee. 
A nd well may I my learned friend thus greete. 
In whom Prudcntius and Scdulius meete. 
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BLESSED BIRTH-DAY 

Celebrated in fome religious 
Meditations on the Angels 



Antheme : 




Lvke 2. 14. 

Glory to God in the higheft, and on Earth 
peace, good will towards Men. 

\ rly iliuuld not we with ioy refound and fing, 

5 The bleffed Natals of our heauenly King? 

I Why fhould not we with mirth falute the morne 

9 Of his Birth-day, 1 by whom we are new borne ? 

See how each Creature in his kinde reioyces, 

And (hall not wee lift vp melodious voices ? 

Harke how the Angels fing, (hall wee be fad ? 

The greateft good is ours, be we moft glad. 

Harke how the (lar-enameld Heauens rebound 

With Eccho's of Angellike Anthems found : 

I Hodie Ckrijlus natus eft, tws renati. Maximus Taurincnfis, 
in natal. Domini, horn. 1. 

A It is 
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2 T/te Blefsed Birthday. 

It is for Vs, that they fuch ioyes exprcfife : 

And (hall not wee found forth fome thankfulnefie ? 

When Heaven and Earth with ioyes for vs doe ring, 

Shall wc be filent while all others fing ? 

loync we in confort thefe fweet Quires among, 

In fundry voices, fing we all one fong, 

Glory to God on high, on Earth be peace, 

And let good will t 'wards Chrijtians never ceaje. 

t.q/civious fongs, vaine Carols hence avannt 

And whatfocrc prophane throats vfe to chaunt, 

Which through the eare powre poyfon to the heart : 

A better fubieft doth this day impart. 

The King of Kings is fubicft of our verfe, 

Whofe praife all tongues are too few to rehearfe. 

That what the maker fhall in verfe offend, 

The fubicft may both Verfe and Maker mend. 

To facrcd fongs is Sions mufe inclin'd : 

Some holy matter, fits an holy mind. 

Stng wc high myfteries in an humble ftraine 

And lofty matters in a lowly veine. 

The facrcd fubieft which we fing, affords 

Strong lines, but ftrong in matter, not in words 

For things fo high they cannot be expnsft, 

By any words ; the plaiiieft are the bed 

He who was borne fo humbly, doth refufe 

To hauc hl» birth fung by a fwelling mufe. 

lit doth a flaunting Fhrafe devotion fit : 

\Vv^ flng to (hew our.zeale, and not our wit 

\^\ (iV*/*Atf ftriuc to be profanely witty, 

THU |u4y day» calls for an holy ditty. 

Tbvw VA t w ditty anfwere to the day : 

<\^s^ with tauten* QNirj/lers lets fing and fay, 

Glory 
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Tlie Blefsed Birlh-day. 3 

Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 

And let good will f wards Chriftians never cea/e. 

God I O Man ! O God and Man in one, 

Th' eternall Fathers co-eternall fonne : 

Who for mans fake, didft fonne of man become, 

Difdaining not thine humble hand-maids wombe : 

Nor of thy Creature to be made didft fcorne, 

Ere time begotten, in a times fulnejfe borne. 

Who * being in the forme of God wouldft take 

The forme of man, and of a woman make 

Thy felfe whom no man faw, now feene to bee, 

2 By that Suns light, which is and fhines by thee : 

Who by thy power did'ft every day create, 

And by thy birth did'ft this day confecrate. 

O thou who Alpha and Omega art, 

Be th' Alpha and Omega of my heart : 

And while my Mufe thy praifes doth reherfe, 

Be th' Alpha and Omega of my verfe. 

Thou who fo lowly did'ft defcend to me 

Mount vp my minde aloft, Lord vnto thee. 

And from my foule errour's darke fogs expell 

Who doeft in d light inacceflible dwell : 

And let that never erring Jtarre, thy Word, 

Vnto thy birth place me condudl O Lord : 

Shew me thy Cradle, let my foule behold 

Thofe fwathing-cloathcs that did thee once infold : 

Be thou the fubiefl and the Author too 

Of what I mufe, I fay, I thinkc, I doe. 

a Gal. 4. 4. b Pfal. 2. 6. c Ioh. 1. 18. 2 Factor folis fub fole 
vidcri de voluit, formamq. Dcus dc virgine ccepit Humani ge- 
neris. Corippus. /.i. d 1 Tim. 6. 16. 

A 2 3 O 
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4 The Blefsed Birth-day. 

3 O might my tongue b* imploied all my daies 
Thy word to preach or to proclaime thy praife. 
Thou who doft lend me matter, fend me might, 
For none without thee, can thee fing aright. 
O thou who art the Word without beginning, 
Fill mee with words while I of thee am finging, 
My words with weight : and what I fpeak of thee, 
(Who elfe am fpeachleffe,) fpeak thou firft in me. 
e Who out of /ticklings mouthes doeft ftrength ordaine, 
Loofe thou the ftrings, that doe my tongue reftraine : 
And let that f Ephphata to me be fpoken 
Whereby the ftrings of ftammering tongues are broken. 
O tune my harfh voice to thy heavenly Key, 
That for thy birth with Angels fing I may, 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 
And let good will (wards Chrijlians never ceafe. 

g The woman Seed, in Eden promifed 

Is come to crufh the curfed Serpents head : 

Whofe comming all the Propliets have foretold, 

The complement of Prophecies of old, 

The Trueth of what the Types did reprefent 

The fulneffe of the Figures true intent, 

The Subftance which the Ceremonies veild, 

h The Morning-Jlarre that feem- d to be conceald, 

i Old Jacob's Shiloh, th' odoriferous Flowre 

Qi k IeJJe's roote, the Rod that did devoure 

The Magick rods turn'd Serpents : Even hee 

3 Vtinatnprcedicando verbum tuum, aut laudando tiomen tuum 
tantummodb loquerer. Augujlin. e Pfal. 8. 2. / Mark. 7. 34. 
g Genef. 3. 16. h Revel. 2. 16. i Genef. 49. 10. k I- 
fai 11. 1. 

Whofe 
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The Blefsed Birth-day. 5 

/ Whofe Day old Abraham defir'd to fee : 

m The tribe of Iudahs Lyon, who preveales 

Tunclafpe the Booke and loofe the feaven fhut-feales : 

The faluing ferpent for their cure erefted, 

Who by th' infernall ferpent were infedled. 

oRing,p Captaine,qCounfcller, r Life, /Law, t Lighten Fountain 

w Love, x Peace,y Rocke, z Ruler, a Hope, b vnnioued mountain, 

Nations defire, the whole worlds expectation, 

c Old Simeons fo long looked for falvation, 

All thefe are come to be by vs pofleft, 

d One, who all generations makeft bled. 

4 What ever in th' old Couenant is found 

Did him, whofe comming now we fing, refound. 

What others did expeft we doe enioy 

e To vs that child is borne, that blcjfed boy 

To vs is given, who promis'd was to them, 

The ioy and glory of Ierufalem. 

Shall we not then with bleffed Angels fing, 

An holy Anthem to our heavenly King ? 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 
And let good will fivards Chriftians never ceafe. 

Glory to God on high, who this hath wrought, 
And mans falvation thus about hath brought 
By wondrous waies, which none could doe but one, 
f Who wondrous is in all his waies alone. 

I Iohn 5. 58. m Revel. 5. 5. Revel. 19. 16. /. 2 Chron. 13. 
12. q Ifai 9. 6. r Iohn 14. 6. /Mich. 4.6. t \ Iohn. 1. 5. 
u Zachar. 3. w 1 Iohn. x Ephef. 2. 14. y 1 Cor. 10. z Mat. 
2. 6. a 1 Tim. 1. 1. b Pfal. 68. 16. Dan. 2. 45. c Luc. 2. 30. 31- 
d Gen. 12. 3. Aft. 5. 25. Gal 3. 8. 4 Quicquid ejl veteris 
TeJlamentiChriJlumfonat. Augujl. e Ifai. 9. 6. fPfal. 77. 14. 
6-71. 18. 

A 3 well 
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6 T/te blefsed Birth-day. 

Well might his name be called g WONDERFVLL, 
Whofe Birth, Life, Death, whofe rifing were fo full 
Of glorious wonders, and of wondrous glories, 
Such as the world nere found in all their ftories. 

O with what wonders doe his heavens abound, 
Sith fundry wonders in each worme are found ? 
What thing fo little is which he hath wrought, 
Which with a world of wonders is not fraught ? 
And yet of all the wonders he hath done, 
Himfelfe the greateft wonder is alone. 
h Wondrous in all his holy Saints is he, 
5 Shall he not in himfelfe more wondrous be ? 
Who in his Baptifts birth was wondrous knowne, 
Shall he not be more wondrous in his owne ? 

O facred Riddles, which no ingeny, 
Or art of man or Angels can vnty ! 
Which whofoere would haue to be difclos'd, 
Muft with his heifer plough, who them compos'd : 
And being once difclos'd, who can refraine, 
His tongue from tuning this Angellike ftraine ? 
Glory to God on high on earth be peace. 
And let good will towards Chrijiians never ceafe. 

6 Behold a fonne as ancient as his Father, 
Being without beginning both together, 
Twixt whom and him this difference is alone, 

g ffai. 9. 6. h Mirabilis Deus in fanttis fuis, PfaL 68. v vlt. 

5 Si in fanEKs fuis mirabilis Deus, quomodb non infeipfo mira- 
bilis f San£lus Maximus, vbifupr. 6 The divine nature of 
Chrift, as he is the fonne of God, and equall with his Father, 

6 Virginei partis aqiiceva parenti Progenies. Sanaz.de Part 
Virg. I. 1. 

That 
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The Blefsed Birth-day. 7 

That he the Father is, and this the fonne : 

The one begets, the other is begot, 

Yet th' one in time from th' other differs not ; 

For both a coeternall being had, 

Ere time or any other creature elfe was made. 

God alway was a Father, and was never 

Without his fonne, who with him was for ever : 

Whom of himfelfe and with himfelfe co-equall 

He did beget, and likewife co-eternall. 

The fonne begotten naturall we know 

But how begotten* Nature cannot (how 

Yet that we might beleeue though not conceiue, 

God would in Nature fome exprefiions leaue. 

So, of himfelfe the glorious eye of heauen 

Begets a beame which with himfelfe is even 

In time in being : for the beame begun 

In the fame inftant with his fire, the Sunne : 

So from Wxzfpring a fpringing Jlreame doth flow : 

Which in it is, and yet doth from it goe : 

So yeelds the Incenfe a fweet fmell, and this 

Both of and with and in the Incenfe is : 

So doth the pregnant Minde a Word beget 

Twixt whom and it, time doth no diftance fet : 

The Sunne, the Spring, th* Incenfe, the Minde afford 

At once the beame, the fireame, the fmell, the Ward. 

* No created nature can fhew how Chrift is the naturall Son 
of God, and God coeternall with his Father. Yet God hath 
left fome impreffions thereof in the creatures. As in the funne 
and the beame. The fpring and the ftreame. The incenfe and 
the fmell. The minde and the word. 

A 4 7- Could 
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8 The blefsed Birth-day. 

7 Could not the Father doe that in his Sonne, 
Which in the creature we fee daily done ? 
What they by him in time performe, could he 
Not in himfelfe doe from eternitie ? 

But this eternall Son-fhip fcornes compare, 
i Who can his generation declare ? 

8 Before thou canft thy makers ofspring (hew 
Prefumptuous man, firft learne thine owne to know : 
But how the Father doth beget the Sonne 

The Spirit from both proceeding knowes alone. 

9 What Times-creator did ere time decree, 
Beleeu'd it may, conceiu'd it cannot be. 
Admire, adore this myftery profound, 

And vnto Father, Sonne, and Spirit refound, 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 
At id let good will f wards Chrijlians never ceafe. 

Peace, * damned Heretike, blafpheame no more, 

Say not, the Father was in time before 

The Sonne : And that there was a time wherein 

The Sonne was not, who did in time begin 

To bee : For here is no priority 

In time, in Deity, in dignity. 

Indeed the Perfons we doe different name, 

7 Si in natura getiitum inveniri potejl coavum genitori, an- 
non ctquttm ejl concedas, pojfe ijla in creatore coceterna inveni- 
ri. Ludulphus dc vit. Chri/li, ex Augujlin. i I/hi. 53. 8. 

8 Quid in Creatore tuo viodum nativi talis vis cognofceret 
Nondum in hominc intelligis, Heinfius horn, in Theophan. 

9 Quicquid fuit ante tempos creditur ab hofnine, non capitur. 
Heinfius ibid. *Arius, who faid there was a time when the 
Sonne was not 

The 



126 



The blefsed Birth-day. 9 

The fubftance, Effence, Honour is the fame. 

No time before the Father ever was, 

No time before the Sonne did ever paffe. 

What thred of time before him could be fpinning 

Who is the k word which was in times beginning ? 

/ That word which ever was with God : that Word. 

m Which ever was, is, (hall be, God the Lord. 

What time could be before him, who did frame 

n Both time, and all that man doth creature name ? 

Same God, fame Effence, fame Eternity, 

And all the fame faue Perfonality. 

io The Sonne (we fay, and doe not fay amiffe) 

The fame, not who, but what the Father is. 

Same, not the fame : The Father and the Sonne 

Not fame in Perfon, are in fubftance one : 

One yet not one : Father and fonne, we fay, 
One God indeed, but not one perfon they. 
The Sonne of God, both Sonne and God muft be, 
God of himfelfe, Sonne of his Father he. 
So nor the Father is the Sonne, nor yet 
The Sonne the Father, who did him beget : 
But both the Father, and the Sonne the Word, 
One God we doe acknowledge and one Lord. 

Shew then the time, proud Heretike, wherein 
* he Sonne was not, who ever God hath beene : 
Shew when the Sonne was not, who though the Sonne 
*» o the etcmall Fathers name hath wonne. 

& In the beginning was the word, Ioh. I. I. /And that word 
was with God. m And the word was God. n All things 
were made by him. 10 Non quia qui futnmus Pater efi, & 
Ft Hits hie ejl, Sed quia quod futnmus Pater efl t & filius hoc 
</?- Sedulius. o Ifai. 9. 6. 

Shew 
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The bleffed Birth-day. 1 1 

he in time created were and fram'd ? 
For might not, then fome certaine time be (howne, 
When God was not or wifdome he had none ? 
So muft they fay of God and fo blafpheame, 
Who of a time before the Son doe dreame, 
Confidering fuch a wondrous glorious birth, 
Shall we not fay and fing with heavenly mirth ? 
Glory to God on high, oh earth be peace. 
And let good ivill {wards Chrijlians never ceaje. 

• Behold a Sonne who Father hath and Mother 
Yet may be faid to haue nor one nor other : 

In hcauen a Father without mother lenowne, 

A mother here he had but Father none. 

The true x Melchizedec from heauen defcending, 

Who nor beginning hath of daies nor ending. 

y The firft, the laft : King, Prieft, and Prophet true, 

To teach to facrifice and to fubdue. 

Who only worthy was to haue none other 

+ Father then God, nor then a virgin mother. 

For 'twas not comely that one Sonne mould know 

* Two Fathers, one aboue, one here below. 
And how could he man without finne be made 
If to his Father he fome finner had ? 

Had any Adams fonne his Father bin 
He had receiu'd with Adams feed his finne : 
And had he ought of Adams finne poffefied 
Then how could Adams feed in him be blefied ? 

•The humane Nature of Chrift as he is the fonne of a wo- 
man and therefore man. *Heb. 7. 3. y Revel. 21. 3. f This 
Woman a pure Virgin. * Reafons why the Meffias was to be 
fo borne. 

z Th'high 
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T/ie blcfsed Birth-day. 1 3 

That they who by 16 a Virgins fin were flainc, 
Should by a 17 Virgins feede be fau'd, 18 that whence 
Sinne came, falvation might proceed from thence. 

Let all the world (hew fuch a fonne againe 
Whofe birth fo many wonders did containe ? 
A Lamb new f aim, bjlaitie ere the world begun ne 
His Mothers Father, and his daughters fonm. 
A Doue hatcht in the neft himfelfe did build, 
A Flowre in winter fprung that fram'd the field 
From whence it fprung ; A Lilly rifen new, 
That made the bed and garden where it grew ; 
A Jlone cut without hands which with one da(h 
The Iron, Clay, Brajfe, Silver, Gold, doth quafh, 
Of which that dreadfull Image was compos'd, 
Which to the great Clialdean was difclos'd 
In vifions of the night ; d Tfie Comer Jtom, 
Who built and beares the fabricke built thereon, 
Who, though the foolifh builders him reiefted 
Now in the corner is chiefe (lone eredled. 
e The Ladder which the Patriarch of old 
Sleeping in body did in foul behold : 
Who by his foote, the flefli, to earth defcends, 
His top, the Godhead, vnto heaven extends : 
By whom our prayers to God afcend ; by whom 
Gods graces vnto vs, descending come : 

16 It is probable that Eve when Jhee tranfgreffed, was a 
Virgin, Polan. & alij. 1 7 Virginis antiques f acinus Nova 

Virgo piavit. Sedulius L 2. 18 utunde Culpa dedit 

pcenam, pietas daret inde Salutem. Id. ibid, b Revel. 13. 8. 
c Dan. 2. 34. 35. */Pfalm. 118. 22. 23. Matth. 21. 42. 
A<5ts 4. 11. e Gen. 28. 12. 

19 Who 
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14 The bUffed Birthday. 

19 Who, comming high and low to pacify 
Himfelfe became fo low to make vs high. 

Let all the world againe (hew fuch a child, 
Of Adams feed not with his finne defil'd : 
A child, who nere by man begotten was, 
Who doth his mother far in age furpafle, 
And match his Father in antiquity, 
Elder than th f elded of his pedegree. 
A child who made all Children and the place, 
And time wherein and when himfelfe borne was. 
A child that's God, and /God mighty to faue, 
g All thofe whom vnto him his Father gaue. 
k TK ancient of dates, borne in an houre : the light 
Of both the Worlds ariAng in the night 
A child who had he not to Vs beene borne, 
All generations had beene quite forlorne. 
Should not the ftrangeft Child who came to faue 
The world, the ftrangeft Mother likewife haue ? 
And fo he had : We truely may averre, 
No Sonne like him, no Mot/ter like to her : 
20 For fuch a Mother ttever was before, 
And fuch an otlier never fhall be more. 

Let all the World fhew vs fuch a Mother 
And fay which is more wondrous one or other. 
She for a Mother ; or he for a Sonne, 
It mud be faid when all is faid and done, 
O wondrous Mo titer, but more wondrous Sonne I 
For fuch a fauing Sonne, both Mother may 

19 Quifumma atq. infima paeans, Vt nos infereret fummis.fe 
mifcuit imis. Profper de ingratis. UfaL 63. 1. glohn 17.12. 
h Dan. 8. 9. 20 Nee primam fimilem vifa efl nee habere fequen- 
tem. Sedulius : & ex eo Bernard, in Vigil Nativit. Ser. 3. 

with 
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With Angels fing, and wee with them may fay, 
Glory to God on high, on Earth be peace. 
And Utgood will Swards Chrijlians never cea/e. 

Behold a Mother, yet a Virgin ftill, 

21 Whofe wombe not luft, but liucly faith did fill. 

22 Before, and in, and after birth a maid, 
Of whom mong all her fexe it may be faid, 

Sh' inioy'd by bringing forth that heavenly Boy, 

23 A virgins honour, with a motlurs ioy. 
Behold a maid who in her wombe did bearc, 

A fonne : and hizi concerned by the 24 Eare, 
Not by the wo^ib. The Angels tongue the feed 
Doth call : ihe Leares, beleeues, and fo doth breed, 
A liuing fo^le and fiefh duth loadc her wornbe, 
Which not from fitili, but frosi the fj/j'rit doth come, 
God for a tine Li a rr.aidi* belly d*'cl'% 
Whofe belly Di* by £e& b^t f^lrh (Web ; 
Man wItL:--i rr..?..-. x by l*sksitz.ly (s/cziiJtdz 
Is of a w^man Li a wsrr&r. na.^, 

r*eho.d a £=:_- *-lcc^ z^tre iy siaa v» k;/3, 
Wheat *~<kli£ li z^.dt: ti« k triad of life, do*h yti\A, 
1 Thus ere tl^t Lrtavt^ii cl/i Turn** oa carta diftili, 
A ins;! ber z r ^~-~ *'jzJz*z * -i^ frxt fiiJ filL 



21 JTarixK mi~ ^Js r~frepurtit fid fides, 22 Virjr* c*nu~ 
pit, sir£2 grszzSz /i. />^* 2* /org*, ir'tr^e fi>Jt far turn. Am* 
gufiim.^ **t. £ iv _V^. J^ ■;«**, 2^ Onatdia malru kat#H$ cum 

I w jrgim — r:;j zzxsrt. z^r^srd ez l^duM. 24 Cum f*U 14rfi$ 
<t*gerz£ d*^&^ zxrit^i, :*&$*%UfuiMm v/rp/re f 'ImryeftU 
z ir^zzx: '^.ui jam '#K2j*xu*4Jl fcvUtdtUi 7 HW*U$ f 

^^ *t^ ^r 
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ZZ. Aft HI. mXXZXHIX^ 2U£Z 2J3C jZ*T ZZ " ^ ' .n 1 

jLc ilac vucii igiirrif :i~r icx xcaEdL 
Ct AiiHL5 i-d ilX "vii is ixze J «"«rV ; 
A rfnTif. -vir nfri bf tt.j-t be^c±x -res* 
Win jug, is -mTrrfr £ir jt 25^ * "" 

Aad , w--'"-> is Tizjxzr -j. 2z±c i±x. 

*"A1 ^Vif* ni: 



Of ieci lie W^cj^s irilziz zz tie ^i^it. 



A c&ili wij- hszi he zee u V< :«pe berae, 



St&cviZ-J rioc tie nri-^fl Chil-i wit j- d2se to £uie 
The world, ike Anrgeil Mother llki*« iie bane ? 
Asd K> be hvi : We trueiy may arcrre. 
Ai <&nrof Jt£f **«. «* Milker ^ite £j ier : 
20/v/\Aci J Jf-2i*r merer Cttu before. 
AsUjmJk *.% *iier mezerjiau be msrc 

Let a^ the World ihew vs fuch a Mother 
And lay which is more wondrous one or other. 
She fir a Jfci&er ; or he for a Scant, 
It mull be faid when all is faid and done, 
uvndrjMS Matter, but more wondrous Sonne f 
For fuch a fauing Sonne, both Mother may 

10 Qui f mm m* aiq. infima paeans, Vt nos infererel fummis,fe 
wi/cui: imis. Pro/per de ingratis. ilfau 63. 1. gfofrn 17. 12. 
h Dan. S. 9. 20 Necprhnam jimilem vifa eft nee habere fcquen- 
tetn. Sednlius : & ex eo Bernard, in Vigil Nativit Ser. 3. 

with 
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With Angels fmg. and wee xriih ihera may lay, 
Glorj tj GcJ en iSgi. a £jr;i Ar/fc?*Y % 
And Ut good 'JlU* thirds tin f:\2ss nuvtr &*& 

Behold a Mother, yet a Virgin ilill, 

21 Whofe wombe not lull, but iiuelv faith did filL 

22 Before, and in, and alter birth a maid, 
Of whom mong all her fexe it may be faid, 

Sh' inioy'd by bringing forth that heavenly Boy, 

23 A virgins honour, with a mo! Juts i&)\ 
Behold a maid who in her wombe did beare, 

A fonne : and hlai concerned by the 24 Eare, 
Not by the womb. The Angels tongue the feed 
Doth call : flie heares, beleeues, and fo doth breed. 
A liuing foule and flelh doth loade her wombe, 
Which not from flefh, but from the fpirit doth come. 
God for a time in a maids belly dwells, 
Whofe belly not by flefh but fpirit fwels : 
Man without man i by heavenly overfhade 
Is of a woman, in a woman made. 

Behold a field which nere by man was tild, 
Wheat whence is made the k bread of life, doth yeild. 
1 Thus ere the heavens did fhowres on earth diftill, 
A mill her pregnant wombe with fruit did fill. 

21 Mariam non libido, impregnavit fed fides. 22 Virgo concc- 
pit, virgo gravida efl, Virgo in partu, Virgo pofl partum. Au- 
guflin.fer. 6. in Nat. Domini. 23 Gaudia matris liabens cum 
Virginitatis honor e. Bernard, ex Sedulio. 24 Cumfola virgo 
degerit Concepit aure filia ; Siupentefacium corpore, Turgefcit 
aluusfpiritu: Quod lingua jeeit fernen eft. Eunodius Ticinous, 
in hym % Santtce Virginis. i Luk. 1. 35. klohn 6. 35. 1 Gen. 2. 
5. 6. 

m Thus 
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m Thus Gedeons fleece was moid when all was drie, 
And dry when all about it moid did lie : 
* And thus on Aarons rod ripe Almonds grew 
Not fet in Earth, nor moiftned with the dew : 

25 And thus from Maries wombe, a o Plant proceeded, 
Which neither planting, neither watring needed : 

/ Thus ilofes bujh fent forth a flaming fume 
And burning did not with the fire confume. 
So did faiths fire the Virgins heart inflame, 
And yet abolifht not her Virgin name : 

26 Her fwelling belly nothing did abate 
TV entireneffe of her maidenheads eftate. 

Never till now two Phenixes were feene 
At once : For this the vfuall courfe hath beene, 
(If alt be true that Naturalifts haue told) 
The young ones birth brings death vnto the old : 
One Phenix here an other forth doth bring, 
And yet her felfe is fau'd from perifhing : 
The Mother there dies to produce an other, 
But here the child muft dye to faue the Mother ; 
The voung one muft himfelfe of life depriue 
Or clfe the mother-Phoenix cannot Hue. 

If thou O man doeft aske how this may be ; 
The fame which anfwered her muft anfwere thee, 
When of the meflcnger (he did demand 
How this with poflibility might ftand, 
That ihc Ihould haue a Manchild of her owne, 

m Iudg* & 3$. 40. n Numb. 17. 8. 25 Vt virga floruit 
#te* ftrmi*t,fic Virgo concepit tton exfemine. Bernard, fuper 
M(#*s eft, Str. 2. Ifai. 53. 2. / Exod. 5. 2. 26 Vterus 
^ukm/xtm tumurat, fed virginalis integritas non recejjit. 

i Vt£y* Atw. 2. de Sufan. 

Who 
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Who never man in all her life had knowne : 
qAll things are pojfiblc ivith God: whofe skill 
And power to worke, are equall with his will. 
27 He who at firft to frame a man did need 
Neither a Mothers wombe, nor Fathers feede, 
Could he not now frame in a Virgins wombe, 
A Child which from no Fathers feede fhould come ? 
Could not the fame who firft made man of earth, 
Procure a Virgin to bring forth a birth ? 
He who a woman of a man could frame 
Without a Womans helpe, could not the fame, 
A perfect man now of a Woman make, 
One who no man fhould for his Father take ? 
Let this fuffice : 28 the rcafon of the deed 
Doth from the doers will and power proceed : 
Confider who it is that wrought the faft, 
Once know the Author, doubt not of the aft. 
But for the Aft the Author magnific, 
Ioyning with th' Angels in their melodie : 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace. 
And let good will fzvards Chrijlians never ceafe. 

AJlronomcrs of the Zodiack ceafe to talk, 

And the twelue fignes, through which the Sun doth walk. 

Say what you will, you cannot well avow, 

The Sunne /;/ Virgo truely was till now : 

q Luk. 1. 34. 35. 27 Annon putas eum novum puerum 
in alvo virginis potuijfe jormare, qui vt primum conderet 
hominem nee femen patris, nee vifcera matris qua fivitt 
Sancl. Maximus de Nativit. lio. 3. 28 Ratio fafti eft 
potcntia facientis : confidera antliorem, & tolle dubitati- 
onem. Tertullian. de Refur. Carnis. 

B You 
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Yoc nrsrr eld until: this day efpie 

fixw ~~ " -w Earth* & Earth as Heaven made high 

Xssi never law what now you fee is done, 

A fra^sxT JAw, a fublunary Sunne, 

la all yoer hocife? fuch a match was never, 

/rVrcv* .v«c*:y jwj xwj, curt/ mddeth earth for ever. 

Now cav vou tinae that motto much miftakes 

WTx-ci of: hath fror.ufp=z"d your Almanacks, 

*•■{ «:;M* vtM r*uT ere tie fiars Jhall be: 

Tie \V::e-men now raid by a ftarre we fee, 

\YN> from the riling of the Sunne are preft 

To fee the Sunne ariung in the weft. 

20 O you whole triple office is to know 

The ilars* the power of hearbs and plants to (how, 

T attend according to your country guife, 

The lervice of your fained Deities : 

Come fee a tlarre on earth, more bright, more cleare, 

Thau ere did any in the skie appeare : 

Coiue fee a plant beginning now to flourifh : 

Whodfe powre and vertue Heaven and Earth doth nourifh. 

Hecv in a narrow manger you may view 

That Deity which yet you never knew. 

Come noble Periians* now learne to adore, 
A i^vater Sunne then that you did before : 
A Sunne which th 1 other made, and to him lends 
That light which he vnto the world extends : 
r A Sunne which once commanded yours to ftay 
His wftleffe courfe. and to produce the day : 
/And at an other time enfore'd his (hade, 

tjtriAvtt dtminabitur ajtris. 29 Ille penes Per/as Magus 
t\ \*i fid*™ Novit, Qui fciat herbarum vires, cultufq. 
l\\*lum: J\r/ifo/is facit ijia Magos prudentia triplex. 
K&tit iUntuan. de Epipham. rlof. 10. 12. /Ifai. 35. 5. 
*^ To 
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To turne full ten degrees quite retrograde : 
/ And who (hall (hortly fo ecclipfe his light, 
That all the world at noone (hould put on night : 
When Earths vaft globe in fable darkneffe (hall 
Attend as mourner at his funerall. 
Then (hall the learned Areopagite 
Cry out aftonifht at the vncouth fight, 

* Either tlie God of Nature fuffers wrong 
Or tlie worlds frame Jliall be dijjolud ere long. 
Boue all your Starres, adore this rifing Sunne, 
And if the fpheares make mufique as they runne, 
Be fure no better ftraine then this can be 

The fweet Faburthen, to their melodie : 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 
And let good will (wards Chrijlians never ceafe. 

t Behold the Lamb of God, the Lamb and God, 
Who maketh thefe things even which erft were odde : 

* Three Subflances, two Natures, Perfons one, 
The facred God-heads chiefe expreflion. 

As in that ever bleffed Trinity 

One holy nature is in Perfons three : 

So in the Sonne who flefli for vs did take 

Two Natures, Gods and ours, one Perfon make. 

Three Perfons there one fubftance doe poffeffe, 

One Perfon here enioyes three fubftances. 

* O bleffed bloud ! 6 facred Vyon, 

That joyneth three in two, and two in one f 

/ Luk. 23. 44. *Aut Deus natures ftatitur, aut mundi 
machina diffolvetur. f Chrift God and man in one 
Perfon. *The fubftance of the body, of the foule, and 
the divine fubftance. * The Perfonall vnion. 

B2 Three 



1 ~> * 
1 »t 



1 8 The bUJfed Birthday. 

Yoc nrrcr did untiH this day efpie 

Heart* Irzr as Earth, Sr Earth as Heaven made high. 

You never faw what now you fee is done, 

A pregnant J/aw, a fuhlunary Swine, 

In all your houfes fuch a match was never, 

Heaven e&nes and woes, and weddeth earth for ever. 

Now may you finde that motto much miftakes 

Which oft hath frontifpiz'd your Almanacks, 

*A wife man ruler <fre the flars fhall be: 

The Wife-men now raid by a ftarre we fee, 

Who from the rifing of the Sunne are preft 

To fee the Sunne arifing in the weft. 

29 O you whofe triple office is to know 

The ftars, the power of hearbs and plants to (how, 

T* attend according to your country guife, 

The fervice of your fained Deities : 

Come fee a ftarre on earth, more bright, more cleare, 

Than ere did any in the skie appeare : 

Come fee a plant beginning now to flourifh : 

Whofe powre and vertue Heaven and Earth doth nourifli. 

Here in a narrow manger you may view 

That Deity which yet you never knew. 

Come noble Perfians, now learne to adore, 
A greater Sunne then that you did before : 
A Sunne which th' other made, and to him lends 
That light which he vnto the world extends : 
r A Sunne which once commanded yours to ftay 
His reftlefle courfe. and to paxluce the day: 
/And at an other time entered his (hade, 

*.\VA** J***iH*bit%r */fri$* 2g /lie penes Per/as Magus 
< £ V** ,!H&vu wfo <>* fa*t zer&srum Hres. eultufq. 
t\\»**; /W^tVt fjuie i*M J/^pv /r*Jexx* triplex. 
&&i.t Jfrvaa* Je F*v***> r Ln[ ici i- fl&L 35. 5. 

To 
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To tnrae fall tea degrees qnite retrograde : 
/ And wi» QuZ lkoft-y fo eetipfe M* light, 
Tt** a^ the -m-jni. at s>»t fl>«£d j/jt «x> f/ijgJrt : 
Wbea Eartis ra£ gi:oe is i&it darfcarffe flail 

C • " **" " * ^ 

lt 2&r -z/2-izz f~m£ Jiz— ie £J*&lxi ere k*fr 
Be 5iri 3c i ~ " 
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Three fubftances in natures two agree, 
Thefe two rn one, this One, one, two, and three : 
30 By vertae of an Vnion perfonall, 
Thoagh not of Perfects, neither natural], 
Although of natures, bat fubftantiall, 
Becaufe of fubftances, vnited (o 
That neither their owne properties forgoe : 
But fueh a friendly enterchange they make, 
That each with other doth in fpeech partake : 
And what is faid of God the fame of Man 
(Sith God and Man are one) affirme we can : 
And what of man faid properly may be, 
The fame likewife of God affirme may we. 
Thus doe we fay, and what we fay is true, 
That God did dye, and Man did death fubdue. 
God died becaufe the Perfon who did dye 
Was not meere man, but God eternally : 
And man fubdued death, becaufe the fame 
Chrifl, God arid Man, both died and overcame, 
u So (ins of men the fonne of man forgiues, 
w Which none can doe but he who fin-leffe Hues. 
xSo by his bloud a Church God purchafed 
Vnto himfelfe : What bloud hath God to fhed ? 
y So was the Lord of glory crucifide 
When Chrift, the Lord of glory for vs dy'de. 

30 Vnio Perfonalis fed notj^ perfonarum, vnio naturarum 

fed non naturalis, quia fupernaturalis. Polanus Syntag. 
Tom. 1. 16. c. 16. Naturas in te geminas miranda ligavit 
Vnio, quod noflro plane immemorabilis ore, Humano fupe- 

rat conceptus peclore fenfus. Chytraus : citatur d Phil. 

Camerar. Med. hiflor. Cent. 3. c. 8. u Mark. 9. 6. w Mark. 

2. 22. x A6t 20. 28. y 1. Cor. 2. 8. 

Thus 
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Thus God to be an infant: and a maid, 

Of God to be tie Mothe\ may be fcid 

Thefe fpeeches in the AM»5 difagree, 

tin fence compound^ vel accorded be. 
£**tf, ^ir/ £y wot. riar msiy frr Jus fake, 
Th 'Almighty franca jfhckfjr&ngt ezchamg** mtkt 

33 What higher is fasL God. then tadi *K« udk > 

* ct fo fatrt God voiiculafci earti: to ga^, 

^ L iunnbiy God uo± ^: Zarti: oefc*ifi. 

^ L ' ^E^sv God oini siult sartL it «si«rf : 

f D ^sreiy Grod ^^ u j^^ vote* : 

^ urmt t isagut tv.ir:: kimc a&c i: « ptt^ovriL 

-j-iia^ 'wixa: Got. doil tua: tarti. ii iuc it -frvt, 

^^ wiia: sartL Infer, Got tuii. TuSer u* 

5^ iiai. know tnoi an i>ir. i^rti. H/O* ii*s*^&« tt*5* 

*'*£!. lofty vuiat i?a: ivri: i _^*- : ; M&r. : 

~~VTL lL % UtZ 2. ItOa. ttXl Wlr J** ftl- Jtit* 



sr a 



Tan.- furiip:. c r Iz&t w^*-, ^ vsr- * '**&> 






>t H* 91l.ul tie Vtt i t- rf hranrrre cannot containe 



ferae 5s be rr a. ra> tj.*^cAv ftaH, 

W»3 Vs aixascedi to Hezaess giocioas Hall : 

He wbo drch aZ tiirsgs £Z. tils not a Cratch, 

Heaven jtozd Earth. God vnto man doth match. 

He wb} dcch £Zy can like Angels make 

An hooeiy lodging with poore beads doth take, 

The Worlds Creator and Commander great 

An Inne for lone or mony cannot get : 

Bat from fit lodging they doe him expell, 

Who with a word can lodge them all in Hell : 

He cries, to whom all hearts for helpe doe call, 

He cannot helpe himfelfe who helpeth all : 

Even he from whom th v Angels their knowledge learne, 

His right hand from his left cannot difcerne. 

m Who all things by his word vpholds, even he 

By womans feeble hand vpheld mud be 

For feare of falling. And th* Almighty one, 

Without his Creature cannot (land alone. 

The way as yet the way to none can (how, 

The truth not yet can truth from falfhood know, 

Th* immortall putteth on mortality, 

The everlafting life begins to die, 

That by his death, he may that debt defray 

Which man did owe, but nonefaue God could pay : 

The foules Phyfitian is to death giuen over, 

That fo the (in-ficke patient may recover : 

A defp'rate cure for defpr'ate malady 

The head muft off, or the whole body dye. 

34. Et qui non fpatiis terra non cequoris vndd, Non capitur 
cceloparvos coitfluxit in artus. z Heb. 1. 3. 

Who 
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Who is mans head but God ? But 6 how can 

God dy ? God may if he become a man ; 

God is become a man fubieft to death : 

A fubiefl which the Conquerour conquereth : 

a Becau/e the children were of Jlejh compoJd, 

b Their Father would be in that flefli inclos'd : 

That fo by death he might orecome that cvill, 

Which had the power of Death, that is, the Devill. 

c The Angels nature he refus d to take, 

But man of Abraliams feed himfclfe would make : 

That in our Nature, he might him fubdue 

Who firft our feeble nature over-threw : 

That man on Satan might avenge mans wrong, 

And them redeeme, whom he held captiue long : 

For greater is the glory and the merit, 

When feeble fieih orecomes a potent fpirit 

* God is become a man. The joyfulft newes 

That ever wzs or fnall be, yet enfues ; 

No alteratim neither dfrrJrsutfon, 

No lone no mixture here, much lefle confufion. 

35 Becotr. —::::; whit he was not, he remained 

That which he ever T/5.5. Though man-hood gaincs, 

The God-htid Iir.feth r.ot- To me he grjes 

Himfelfe, *rA vet his owr.e he tritr Iiues : 

That which be •**£ he i=. vet or^ce was ncrt 



tf Heb. 2. 24. f Ch^it cO^ the tr*&&n% Farther. Ifci> 
9. 6. c Heb. 2. iC *Chr:ft by his hufl^liiti'yn l<»fetlt 
nothing of his £.t*y. if /^i manet qwd femfer crat f 
quod nen eril e > /^r;/-^:;, ik/ ?*:</ fuimui iam n#n fu- 
mus, auczi. 2*3jwr~£:- i*. ikcH'ai: m-Jti osmtulil & fibi man- 
Jit: Ncc Dr*z ex vzjZriz mimai fu* t dum Jua nobis Confert 
Prudent, in Pjju&kxjl. 

2; Ti*X 
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~-zz ™lz. zs *. ± tssr=rs he hath got 
l^n z=z jz jlll. zzd j-t he frill retaines 

"1-l: -;i:_^l _r zl*i 5: Az-i hauing both, remaines 

-•^i nr ^::i r-'si he rake one nature more 
-- 1 .r ±1 r. rtrt.TT 15 before. 

-'- r ^-= ±1 : .r ixaz. tz*£1 this tide; 

Trzj^.jurr: r.n i.c mi =an he doth abide. 

. t^ - , ^r= t^s tzzzi 32= he was not fhowne 

■-- ^.t /= "^ 7i.r i:d =o time was knowne : 
-* r T.-r snz. ct£ =» times fulnejfe Chrijl^ 

^j^i^r:-^. r_, — s z p^£irf and the high'ft. 

• * - - — * «^ ±e word remaineth ftill, 



.: ? . s=zrr^- zrcxszz :he fiefli it fill 
'-..: .:.^i .^ j. z± ^pr=ene ought abate, 
TLi:^! ** — -;* m hrorxi to our eftate : 
itii i-uj-Ti^: ^: iTTjes rs. who before 
« --t *-«l '..ncA ^ acchiag yet the lower : 
s-u zu'^cz ir Ht»i. niiie ionne of man he be, 

^1 ^i Sutisc :c Gxi remaineth he. 
* ■«.■ zaxjr- 121s jMsd he is a Sonne, 

t»£ aec two fonnes but one 



Zxrvn ^Enigma, Sum quod cram, nee c- 
sxxc dieor vtrurnq.: Ignoras nifi me par- 
z j? -^*r. iitx S7 Ante vllum tempus Dens, atq. in 

as. Si&nius Apol. Car. 16. 38 Verbum 

'xhtm non deftitit effe Quod fuerat, verbum 

j?**£ ium *iuhn*t vfutn: Maiejlate quidem non degetie- 

zB&e &t Tjkm Gsrnis, fed miferos ad nobiliora tra/iente 

/**Jenixus zdijhpr. 

39 One 
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39 One way the Sonne of God, Sonne of his Mother 
An other way, both waies one, not another. 

The God-head fo the man-hood doth poflefle 
That for the man God nothing is the leffe, 
Neither by taking ours encreas'd he is, 
Nor yet impaired by imparting his : 
But by a way vnto himfelfe beft knowne 

40 So takes he ours, as not forfakes his owne. 

41 His glory not cart off, but laid afide, 

To earth he comes, yet doth in heauen abide. 

Even fo fomc Prince or Lord of great repute 

Laics by his owne, puts on a Servants fute ; 

Who though a fcrvants habit him invert, 

Yet is not of his honour difpoffeft. 

That golden eye which gilds the world with day, 

Reaching to earth yet ftill in heauen doth ftay. 

So doth the fonne of God to vs arriue, 

On earth, and yet with God in heauen doth Hue. 

And as my fpeach arriueth vnto thee 

Whofe eare receiues it, yet remaines with me, 

So did the Fathers word to me attaine 

And with the Father vnremou'd remaine. 

Or as mine arme extended doth abide, 

»\ ith joints and fmnewes to my (houlder tide, 

39 ^on alter ex Patre, alter ex matre, fed aliter ex Patre 9 

atzlrr ex Matre. Sanclus Eucherius hom. 2. de Nativit. 

Sic /tttzo fie Deus es, vt non fis alter & alter. Pro/per 

*** Pr-^ id*\ztia. In Ckrijlo ejl cTXKo koi aTteo, aliud & aliud 9 

10*1 aJ^uj & alius. Bucanus. 40 Sic aliena gerens vt 

nea+ua Iz^Tuere pojjis. Sedulius. 1. \. 4 1 Venit in mun- 

duwn it&n depo/itd fed fepojitd, mauflaU 9 affumpta eft 

nu79ta9zit2s, non canfumpta divinitas. Eudurius vbi fupr. 
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■f is / Anne to me in lone 
Yrc z-~jn. Tinniri* be did it not remoue. 
Tviiizr rh:uj£T ie Si both reach forth and retainc, 
Timngi ik£ j^nfc a jVsig while I him doe gaine, 
Ani xl imr sC rrfarsL vet how could there be 
Kit* ot-tk 1= him. more loue in me ? 
Whu hzazfzz ibr^d we yedd to him who thus 
Wis zvsls'z t* ezib&fe himfeife to honour vs ? 
C*s w* 6>* kSe then ia our beft-tun'd layes 
VThi hzly As^eZs flag vnto his praife : 
Glrfj t: G*l en high, en earth be peace, 
And Ut gxd zeul Swards Chriftians never ceafe. 

Thcs greatnejfe little to become was pleas'd 

Yet to continue great he never ceas'd : 

Thus heauens high king fwath'd in a Cratch doth ly, 

Yet loofeth nothing of his Maiefty : 

He who the glorious Angels did create 

Becomes a worme, yet keepes his own eftate. 

God had his lowlineffe enough commended 
Had he but to an Angels ftate defcended, 
For twixt an Angel and a worme more odds 
Is not, then twixt an Angels ftate and Gods. 

Thus highneffe to be low doth not difdaine, 
Yet being loweft higheft doth remaine. 
42 Had he not daind himfelfe to humble thus, 
What good had all his greatneffe done to vs ? 

* Great caufc haue we t* embrace Humility, 

d Vid. fupr % pag. 10. in margine* 42 Nihil profuijfet Jub- 
limitas nifi adfuijfet humilitas. Heinfius horn, in Theo- 
phan. * Chrift by his humiliation fhould teach vs humi- 
lity 

Sith 
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Sith God himfelfe embraced vs thereby. 

When greatneffe vengeance for our fins did crauc 

Humility it was that did vs fauc : 

When Maiefty and iufticc 'gainft vs ftood 

Then Mercy fought, Humility wrought our good. 

When Man to Hell was fa!ne then God did dainc 

To ftoope to Earth to raife him vp againc ; 

Never had man, from earth to hcaucn attain'd 

Had God to ftoooe from Hcaucn to earth difdain'd, 

43 Leame of thy Lord, proud man, humble Vj bec, 
Who read this humble hectare vnto th'je, 
Ere he c--ld read or fpeake. His Incantation 
Was his nnt Lecture of Humiliation : 
When being G'A. he ;V>vv:d to be man, 
Whence grtiter t.^t.^it at tb*: laft Iv; wan : 

*k~>^ *. „__- --.i *J <L~*~-'Z i... <£...»-'.. %T-.-A -»^-^ j 

In Hesrr-- '-z E*nh :r. Htl. fov-lc '"strAtA b* 

Sith G-:*f ^" — r^ffe irrr*zsj?i v/ai tbtr*r/yf 

Thar =L*si-r *:!It v -_>i *.t £rt * !* V?r& c>i }***«» 

Kis x^rdi. I.- drtri": tirv^V-i.* h : -i iif* C/i t«4/J^ 

Whzt zxzzxr zur.i-r -h*n sur-..':; 'Jtz. v* f *jir* '. 

Tm *— «. - - - - 

Whs x-^.i ttjl ^in ta.i £wi '"x: — -i^v^rx^ 



hssiTr.hr.c^: t£*i'J~: r.:i*'-^irti ^:-^rrM 'si&trt A*gp/hH 
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If m* u-b r=azh-r tb* ber jeSba Icarae ? 
2*7 ne :ktth- pars ve* ti Grc 3a3 tend 
2** TTiizt lis 7:rrmr £*£ nr: t^ defoend. 
i JtrtLuc lir Lv zn«cr wzzy Xr Ziar : Wilt thou 
J -nxe jnmr ncr riy Kng ? Will be allow 
Ii rhr* tu: s.-t tt± bctzit civ inverted, 
"me 2 h* jiinnrs Azs^s bf detefted ? 
2"-uc near f-nn Hzlmt aai gSonr did deft 
Jrim,^ 3^ t? t: Hr£Dr= erect. 
TT^j xlhi til: izjraear i* ft fcjfc. more high 
N ,-c:insg i? *i£ii lbs jrr Hm-wsJity. 

Tn; juiiT* TT-a-i* Ttoi bv luSis foule defection 
Kr. >: ri-js-isiiit : c m- are on th* election, 
K:c: v-mr;- ie£= £ : rbe I:< mill arbitrate 
Vo^r :, ib- J-fEo: Geo c:ch deilinate : 
Tie cim Jlr-.i— ■*£ * /i f ibe other little, 
Voc t\:c> r-.*c irr=e ibe Iuft the greater title ? 
v> T-b? 2? b* tbi: rccb tbefr titles heard, 
5l: T'CvL«i rcccl^ie tbe /*.? ibould be preferd 
5c:crr :be - :~Jr cce ? 44 But oh ! what ods 
I< ib^r* SfC •■r^Kie rj>".s Suffrages and Gods ? 
Tbr .jszZt cee cf G>i advanced is 
Vrr^ tb? h^c^ur which the Iuft doth mifle ; 
tYkr X" fc"w .Vv j.-zj A? the uvrld dothfeeme 
Tu m t cw» Gfd tktgrtatitft doth ejleemc. 

i IVoud vaunting Pharifee how haft thou loft 
All thy good workes, while thou of them doeft boaft ? 

g Mat 21. 3. //A<5ti. * Iofcph furnamed Iufttis, and 
Matthias \ that is (according to fome) the little one of 
God. 44 - - O quantum diftant hutnana f upends Iudiciis / 
/arzi tnerito tranfeenditur ifte Laude hominum qui Iu- 
Jius erat. Arator in Aft. 1. 1. i Luk. 18. 10. 

45. While 
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45 While the poore Publican who humbly crydc 
Himfelfe a fmner, goes home juftifide. 

The juft condemned is, the guilty free, 
He for his Pride, this through Humilitie. 
Divine Saint Aujline we applaud thy writ ! 
This diffrent couple haue confirmed it, 

46 In Gods ejUeme much rather is alloufd 
An humble /inner then a iujl man proud. 

Is not God high ? yet he that will attainc 
Vnto his highneffe, lowly mud remaine ? 
Erect thy felfe ; he doth from thee retire : 
Deie£l thy felfe, thou doeft to him afpire : 
For when he fees thy ftooping to deieft thee, 
Himfelfe ftoopes downe more highly to ercft thee. 
The proud a farre off he beholds to fcornc them, 
The humble he regards with grace t* adornc them. 
Sweet Saviour by thy lowlineffe thou (howeft 
TJu bcjl ambition is who Jhatt be fawejl. 
What more becomes a Chriftian, then the feme 
To be to Cbrlft, what Chrift for him became ? 
What grieuts the ble:?ed fpirits who feeke our blifle, 
What more doth glad the nends our foes, then thb 
To fee a Icnrly God, a lofty man, 
An bTrrr/Lc ChriVL and a procid Cbriftiaa ? 

Th^ G-j± is m± \xttzt, O Man, with thee, 
That tho- zgziztt at cct with God maift be 
Thus is th' Ah*rr^s zsi. tbc Ch*£xa ck^4 



45 Et n%Zu ^t^xcz^r rixjit Publico*** k*imti em* 
feJUise z-izu<r**€. t+2*z Pksrif&a fuperha pulatunu 
nrtxtxTK. H'^rrri-w^ z£ 1uz>a*m. jf, ileiutr eft afitd 
Deum fzzzzzir iamzSu. nam jufirt f*f€rb**. Auptfti*. 



26 The bleffed Birth-day. 

So reach't the Lord his d Arme to me in loue 

Yet from himfelfe he did it not remoue. 

Which though he did both reach forth and retaine, 

Though he loofe nothing while I him doe gaine, 

And in him all things, yet how could there be 

More lowlinefle in him, more loue in me ? 

What honour (hould we yeeld to him who thus 

Was pleas d t' embafe himfelfe to honour vs ? 

Can we doe leffe then in our beft-tun'd layes 

With holy Angels fing vnto his praife : 
Glory to God on higlt^ on earth be peace, 
And let good will towards Chrijlians never ceafe. 

Thus greatncjfe little to become was pleas'd 

Yet to continue great he never ceas'd : 

Thus heauens high king (wath'd in a Cratch doth ly, 

Yet loofeth nothing of his Maiefty : 

He who the glorious Angels did create 

Becomes a worme, yet keepes his own eftate. 

God had his lowlinefle enough commended 
Had he but to an Angels date defcended, 
For twixt an Angel and a worme more odds 
Is not, then twixt an Angels (late and Gods. 

Thus highnefle to be low doth not difdaine, 
Yet being lowed higheft doth remaine. 
42 Had he not daind himfelfe to humble thus, 
What good had all his greatnefle done to vs ? 

* Great caufe haue we t* embrace Humility, 

d Vid. fupr. pag. 10. in margin*. 42 Nihil profuijfet fub- 
limitas nifi adfuijfct humilitas. Heinfius horn, in Tfieo- 
p/ian. * Chrift by his humiliation (hould teach vs humi- 
lity. 

Sith 
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45 While the poore Publican who humbly cry de 
Himfelfe a (inner, goes home juftifide. 

The juft condemned is, the guilty free, 
He for his Pride, this through Humilitie. 
Divine Saint Aujline we applaud thy writ ! 
This diffrent couple haue confirmed it, 

46 In Gods efteeme much rather is allow* d 
An humble /inner then a iuft man proud. 

Is not God high ? yet he that will attaine 
Vnto his highneffe, lowly mud remaine ? 
Ere6l thy felfe ; he doth from thee retire : 
Deiefl thy felfe, thou doeft to him afpire : 
For when he fees thy (looping to deieft thee, 
Himfelfe (loopes downe more highly to ereft thee. 
The proud a farre off he beholds to fcorne them, 
The humble he regards with grace t* adorne them. 
Sweet Saviour by thy lowlineffe thou fhoweft 
The bejl ambition is who Jliall be lowejl. 
What more becomes a Chriftian, then the fame 
To be to Chrift, what Chrift for him became ? 
What grieues the bleffed fpirits who feeke our bliflfe, 
What more doth glad the fiends our foes, then this 
To fee a lowly God, a lofty man, 
An humble Chrift, and a proud Chriftian ? 

Thus God is one become, O Man, with thee, 
That thou againe at one with God maift be 
Thus is th' Abyffus fild, the Chafma clos'd 

45 Et multb iujlificatior recejjit Publicanus humili con- 
fejjiotie vitiorum, quam Pliarifceus fuperba iattatione 
virtutum. Hieronym. ad Oceanum. 46 Melior ejl apud 
Deum peccator humilis, qudm jujlus fuperbus. Auguftin. 
Ser. 49. de Tempore. 

Which 



M7 



.. -—zaT-i i-.veli hath c:-a*. 

:..... u:i: made both one: 
. : 'lim. to Vs he came r 

\iz :j himfelfe became; 
. .j. .:^ :ame to abolifh 
• "L. :iLtt to demolifh, 

.":_-«- -i : a* iovne we rr.iv : 



. zii> tj him, and :b 
-..^l.^ cenues 
.j_ . - both, he ft driues. 
■ v.; - fjr his fake, 
- ■. :ri*:^c exchanges make? 
- _-: lj-e coniidering-, 

. . ".» ---""i z'..z r is : ici'CT ceeije % 



«. *4..»^., 






1 «L . -.- 



k ta *. * 



s 



«~ • • '•< . 



, . .>.-..:: 



X . 



. . 1 .. 



Similitude 



The blefsed Birth-day. 3 * 

o Similitude of finfidl flefh arraies 

His God-head, fo finne in theflejh heflaies. 

Similitude of finfull flefli he takes, 

But yet in taking it this difference makes : 

47 The flefli he takes in truth with flefli endude, 

The finne he takes but in fimilitude : 

The flefli he takes is ours, but fo he takes it 

As that his owne, and cleane from finne he makes it. 

The finne he takes is ours, and not his owne, 

For finne in him, faue ours, was never knowne. 

The flefli he takes for ever to enioy it, 

The finne he takes but only to deftroy it. 

p He knew no finne, yet finne was made % tJiat wee 

The righteoufneffe of God in him might be. 

Both what he made and made not, he did take, 

Flefli which he made, finne which he nere did make : 

That which he never made, and doth deteft 

He would be made for vs, to make vs bled : 

That which he never was, never could be, 

(Such was his loue) he would be made for me. 
Lord wliat is man tJiat onely for his fake 
T/i Almighty fiiould fitch flrange exclianges make? 

The Royallefl exchange for vs was this, 

When God chang'd his for ours : we ours for his : 

When with his royall robes vs to adorne, 

To take on him our rags he did not fcorne. 

When that man might be freed, God would be folde, 

When for our droffe he gaue in change his gold. 

o Rom. 8. 34. 47 Accepit carnis veritatem t nan fitnili- 
tiidinein : accepit peccati funilitudinem t non veritatem. 
p. 2 Cor: 5. 12. 

O 
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How the fame Woman truely may be faid 
At once to be a Mother and a Maid : 
How Mothers milke into her brefts fhould come, 
Who nere receiu'd mans feed within her wombe : 
How God from heauen fhould come to ioyne with clay, 
Yet God with God in heaven fhould ever flay. 
The heathen wifards though they did avow 
Men to be Gods, yet never would alow 
God to be man, fuppofing God would fcorne 
In a poore mortall veffell to be borne, 
(And reafon fure would fay ; as easily can 
Man become God, as God become a Man.) 
Yea they who bed iudg'd of the Deity, 
Would foon'ft of all deride this miftery : 
That he who immortality poflefles, 
Should become mortall. He who others blefles 
And is mod bleft himfelfe, fhould be a curfe, 
(For who would change a good eftate for worfe ?) 
*That he who thunders in the Clouds on high 
Become an infant, in a cratch fhould crie : 
That Heavens imperiall Lord fhould thus become 
A fubie6l, and poffeffe a r fervants roome : 
That the Law-giver f who from Law is free 
/ An vnderling vnto the Law fhould be. 
And this not for his friends, but even for thofe 
Who of his friends became his mortall foes : 
That fo they might for ever friends remaine, 
Though by their friendfhip he can never gaine. 

*Sic fnicr in amis, Deus vt regnaret in ajlris. Gunthe- 
rus Ligurin. lib. 5. r Phil. 2. 7. /The fonne of man is 
Lord of the Sabboth. Mat 12. 8. / Made under the 
Law. Gal. 4. 4. 

C The 
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Saue fuch as of their owne firft emptied are : 
Thefe fhee difmifleth full, but fuch as come 
Full vnto her, fhee fendeth empty home : 
u The fimple (he invites, it is her guife, 
To take the foolifh and to make them wife. 
Had not thefe Sages faith 'boue wifdome priz'd 
To come fo farre to Chrift they had defpis'd : 
Had they not come their empty pailes to fill 
At wifdomes well, they had beene empty ftill : 
And had they not from him true wifdome gain'd, 
For all their owne, they had but fooles remaind. 

Come we with them, and let Faith come with vs, 
Which doth beleeue, adore, and not difcuffe ; 
A better prefent to our heavenly King 
Then Gold, then Myrrhe, then Frankinfenfe wee bring : 
All which faith offers, when it doth beleeue 
The deed, and to the doer praife doth giue 
For that whereof it can no reafon render. 
The true bcleever is the bejl commender 
Of Gods all ivondrous works, mod glory bringing 
When with the bleffed fpirits hee fals a finging, 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 
And let good will f wards Chrijlians never ceafe. 

5 1 Grant we that God can fomething doe, which man 
Can never reach with Wifdomes narrow fpan. 

52 Could man of all the a&ions God can doe 

u Prov. 9. 4. 51 Dennis Deum aliquid poje, cuius nos 
rationem redder e non pojfumus. Augujlin. 52 5/ homo 
potejl intelligere divina, potejl & facere : nam intellige- 
re, ejl quafe t vejligio fubfequi Lailantius Inftitut L 7. 

c. 2. 

C2 The 
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^ ^w vVk j :iter Firmer ccr cc"iU h£s irorc 
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..<•* .•. J*. *mz: rj^t/ruesm murcet* Gregcr. Nasianz. Orat. 

Of 
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Of knowledge, but a lulling after more? 

While he would wifer be thru he* w«i«* •%%«%•!«•» 

Ke loft the fubftancc, catching tit I lie fluid* « 

Enough he had, enough could not content lilttl, 

This difcontcnt loft him th' enough wa* lent lilill. 

Yet will not his bold iffuc warned be, 

But ftill are tafting the forbidden tree, 

As if a blind man fought hi* fight to Ibid" 

By the fame meanes, which made bU KnOw •' ,,,M<M 

So feekes fome gamefter's almoft b«'gg«rd U»yt* 9 

By play his Parents loflcs to rcjmire. J 

Where as he fooneft his loft ft ore u^U^n 

Who beft improues that little which miWM*. 

Sufficient for falvation h revealed, 

Why fhould we fearch for that which \% </rt»A*l*A I 

Sith God to Vs enough for V* hath tt*/Wf*, 

Can T*e not giue him leaue to htvy* M* '/win* t 

54 To break* into Gods ftalcd far efu 
This is sot fe2rcf.ng, but hoA forfary, 
This life is f-<r beWt, tat x»zt fur 1*K 

55 Why- rpr Vt vzntrr^ Vv wr yeM*> W*> 
Whet il fial ai^ bt *^ **•*« *' 
Tie Hhu->f -ris^BBt b*z» «££fexi' 1 1&& v*/ 
Is x n b* -vie rsi- vat*?^ 

A-r-srrmr *^,«*y '-arri s* t^TrJlT-J 

j&t -W&* *"***' *V ** vmS* 
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y Godfoonejl doth his tnyjleries impart 
Vnto the humble and beleeuing Iieart. 

56 The humble fuitor doth by prayer obtaine, 
That which the curious fearcher feekes in vaine. 

57 Let him who diues into Gods fecrefie, 
Dread to b* orewhelmed with his maiefty. 

Here nothing doth found knowledge more advance, 
Nor is more learn'd then humble Ignorance. 

Ceafe then to argue, or if you difpute, 
Let Faith be moderator, reafon mute. 
Twere hard for me, and many a filly man, 
Wer't art and wit that made a Chriftian, 
Not Faith, and Hope, and Charity. Thefe three 
As well in fimple as in wife may be. 

58 Bleft be Gods wifdome w/10 doth mans exclude 
In heavenly matters. Here the raw and rude 
May with the wifeft walke. The wifeft man 
Can but beleeue, and fo the fimpleft can : 
Yea fometimes fooner then the wifer doe, 
Who humane wifdome trufting too much to 
Runne mad with reafon, and then furioufly 
Doe cut the knot they know not to vnty. 

Tis well that God this wondrous worke hath done 
Whereby to vs is brought falvation : 
Suffice it that the matter is reveald, 
Although the manner be from vs conceald : 
Tis well the benefite doth ours remaine 

y Pfal. 25. 9. 14. 54 Inveniet pius pulfator quod curio- 
fits indagator non potejl. Bern, in Cant. Ser. 36. 57 Scru- 
tator maiejlatis opprimetur d gloriA. 58 Benedict a Jit 
divina fapientia, qua in negotio falutis humanam petiitus 
exclufit. Dan. Heinfius horn, in TJieoph. 

Though 
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Though to the fecret we cannot attaine : 

59 Tis faire our King into his court doth take vs, 
Though of his Counfell he refufe to make vs. 
Each Saint may fay, fuch honour is for mee 
Too high, yet all his Saints fo honour'd bee. 
Then let his praife ftill in their mouthes be found, 
And let them with his royall guard refound, 

Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 

And let good will f wards Chriftians never ceafe. 

O bleft be God ! who giues faith to fupply 

That, which for reafons reach is farre too high, 

Which man aboue himfelfe to mount doth teach, 

Reaching to what furmounteth humane reach : 

Whereby a Chriftian doth excell the reft 

Of men, as farre as Man excels a bead. 

Saith God the Word ? Faith doubts not of the deed, 

How farre foerc it doth mans fence exceed. 

z Chrifts generation cannot be declar'd, 

60 Beleeu'd it may be. Nothing is too hard 

For Faith : where wit and language both doe faile 
To fpeake, to thinke, Faith wins and doth prevaile. 
What Art by arguing cannot comprehend, 
Faith by beleeuing foone doth apprehend : 
Things whereof 'tis impoffible to giue 
A reafon, Faith doth eafily beleeue. 

59 D>- Hall B. of Exon. Meditat. z Ifai. 53. 19. 60 Fra- 
tres, gencratio Ckrifti enarrari non poteft, credi potejl, 
& vbi lingua deficit fides proficit. Maximus vbi 
fupr. 

61. Faith 
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61 Faith made the man-vntouched Virgins wombe 

To fwelL and milke into her brefls to come : 

Had fhe not fixri bv Faith the word conceau d 

Within her foule, her wombe had beene bereau'd 

Of that preferment to conceiue the word, 

Which to the World falvation doth afford. 

Faith made the Yirgine pregnant. Faith muft make, 

The Chriftian, Chn:l into his foule to take : 

As lhe by faith conceived him, fo hee 

In Chriibans ftUl bv faith conceau'd mail bee 

IVitifamr /** Fj::Z j» i\*-fjrir avdjLtj. 
a XoT mjvr cr;.-r «L?r migify Gc*d dc-ii chxfa 
AVr avr tijf &jzi Falsi he drti refuje : 
O let me wife vrro xahrar-on bee. 
Lord giue me faith, take wit who v2 for inec 
63 AH things in God dee humane wit tranicend. 
Bat nothing Faith. Where h«rsane wit doth end 
Let Faith fapply. IVhs? «-> <Jaj cjx «£v 
Fjtui jimh sm S&tz%s m£ nrju:h r«i\ 
The things which Gcd fje vs hath doae to day 
Cooccsae we ciaao^ bet befeeae we aav : 
And if we ooe be-Ieea^. Jets nrc eifbetst. 
Ret foeabe ccrr Faith in accents wlkh de*e fate 



6l>i rv^^ASur www /*-« ~pr itwW fraff- 
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Vnto the meffage which our Angel bringing 

Immediately a multitude are fmging, 

Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 

And Ul good will t' wards Chriftiam nwer ceafe. 



b Into this rnyftrie th*y to \'sJct d*£rc, 
And looking ozm z.ot srg-je b-t i.drr.:r*, 

* — « * * * 



Had rirr ^ic £L^ :W irv.?-- v. •> v^rf '- ^ 
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Can irrna^iui "m= -.^t ^sier. v.^i-; **^ v-v*r.i 
Tien iur Tr" isrrcienA >>i - ^ ^-' ^'-c*V*- 
Z*z*i June::** i ixir .=: v-=a rlaK J ~v*> 













42 The bUfsed Birth-day. 

The laft of Creatures, whom he Man did name, 
Now after mans owne Image he doth make 
Himfelfe, and our fimilitude doth take : 
Himfelfe is made that which he made, that he 
Might what he made from finall marring free. 
All things of nothing then were made, but here 
We are new made who worfe then nothing were. 
Hee fpake the word, and all things were made then, 
cA\kc is tie zcvrJ wadejlefk and dwels with mat. 
That men made fpirit who were but flefh before, 
With him </one fpirit might be for evermore. 
t The Angels lhouted at the worlds Creation, 
More joyfully they ling for th' Incarnation, 
(»«Vrr .V G.\i en kigk en earth be peace, 
And Jetgxxl zr& Swards Cnri.2ians never ceafe. 

The divine Nature our fraile nature takes 

And /of his nature vs partakers makes. 

God of a Virgin pure is borne, thereby 

To puip? mans fowle impure nativity. 

The bread of life is in a manger laid. 

That Man ^become a bea:l becaufe be ftraied 

From his Creator, now by gTace record 

T « better ftate then nature could afford) 

Might with this Heavenly provender be fed. 

Come man. and eate of this moil bleaed Bread, 

\Rread which did more then all tie Worlds worth coft) 

And gather vp the crunas that coae be ioA. 

One crum of this doth farre that fea3 farpaae 

jT Which by tV Auxr^a Moaarci coce made 
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Come 
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Come nerc fo many, none (hall hungry rife, 
This only Loafe all commers will fuffice. 
The Manna of Etrrnall mercy falls 
In full abundance and for gatherers cats : 
That Man with food of Angels may be fed 
And vnto life eternal! nourifhed 

Come ye that hunger, gather vp this Man, 
Which who fo eats againe aere hunger can : 
Yet hunger ftin : More ria g g dc*h arife 
From this ftreet fwxi tie srore ft iatiffiet- 
66 Such is tie sati r e «d£ tb-se hsrrerjy dafstiet, 
Their pkafnre ££i ea:r-2fc± u-hi taesr puwtaet : 
Thej wio doe tz5 rbsx isfr. i^at >^A itCi^Jtf, 
But fn e qn ent feeding 
They ftfll mane liner 
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And Id xmt 1mr Vic fcsirdL fe«r* or ^nxis* 
Thai to ids braf ^mf 11*225*: 115 fral T^flt -SritVit 
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Tlu bkfsed Birthrday. 

ius foule a facrifice for finne, 
tool :e body. He began to dy 
I | [Turning our mortality, 
: Jelfe one able to be (laine : 
I mam is but to put on paint, 

5 at bis birth, be then began 
i be began to pat oa man. 
t ere it fcrtng fv^h began to fade ; 
? CroSe before ids Cradle made. 
= of b>mc vLii e: Lis death he Jbed 
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The blejfed Birth-day. 

That fo the dead may Hue eternally. 

Lord wliat is man that only for his fake, 

Tit Almighty fhould fuch flrange exchanges make? 

What can poore mortals in requitall bring ? 

Nothing. Yet with Heauens Quirifters wee'l fing, 
Glory to God on high, on earth be peace, 
And let good will f wards Chriflians never ceafe. 
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HOLY 
TRANSPORTIONS 

in contemplating fome of 

the moft obfervable adjuncts 
of our Saviours Nativity. 

Tbansportat. I. 

T/iefeafou of the Yeare wherein our Savi- 
our was borne: namely in the Winter 
Solftice or Sun-ftead. 

NOw feenics the i Sunnes vnwearied Waggonere, 
Who every day furrounds this earthly fphere. 
To make a (land, and breath his reftlefle teames, 
Which through the world convey his golden beamcs : 
Nor doth the day to our appearance feeme, 

i. A defcription of the winter-Solftice. I. Quid efl quod 
Arclum circulum, Sol jam reenrrens deferit? Chriflus-nl 
tern's nafcitur. Qui lueis auget tramitemt Caelum nitefcit 
Icetius, Gratatur & gaudens humus Scandtt gradatim de- 
nub Iubar priores linens. Prudentins Catlwinar, hym. 8. 
Kal Ian. 

D. As 
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50 Holy Tranfportations. 

As yet, his captiue minutes to redeeme 

From the prevailing Night, but doth begin 

To fteale thereon, and fome advantage win : 

Henceforth the night (hall loofe, the day (hall gaine, 

Nor will the fifter long in debt remaine 

Vnto the brother, but will fairely pay 

Some part of what (he borrowed every day 

Till both be even. This feafon of the yeare 

Did our eternall Sunne chufe to appeare 

In our Horizon, our Day to reftore 

Which fins incroaching night abridged before. 

2 In Summers Equino&iall conceau'd, 

In Winter-Sunftead borne. We were bereau'd 

Of gladfome day, invellop'd in fad night, 

Till this bright (larre arofe and brought vs light. 

Thus did our Day at his conception, 

And at his Birth take augmentation : 

When fuch a light into the World is fent 

How can the night but (hrinke, the day augment ? 

All haile, 6 holy, happy, heavenly day 
Which turnft our Winter into joyfull May, 
And fpringing makeft an eternall fpring, 
Where erft fins Autumne a fad Fall did bring : 
A Day that makeft everlafting Summer 
By the approaching of this heavenly commer, 
Who did from Heauen to earth fo kindly come, 

2 Conceptus enim eft in Aiquinottio verno, natus in fol- 
Jlitio hybertto: Et in conceptione eius, & in nativitate dies 
accepit incrementum, & nafcente verd luce, lucis & diet 
augmentatur officium. Augujlin de Temp. Ser. 22. Hodie 
nottis damna in diei tranfeunl lucra. Sanflus Eucherius. 
horn. 2 de Nat. 

That 
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That Earth by him in Heaven might haue a roome. 

O were it winter Solftice once with me ! 
That this fins night no more encreas'd might be, 
But that the bleffed day of reformation 
In me might finde a joyfull augmentation. 

O Sunne of righteoufneffe who wouldft appeare 
In fhorteft, faddeft feafon of the yeare, 
Who being (a) brightneffe would'ft in black-month come 
That by thy comming all might bright become ; 
Come vnto me, come into me, that I 
To righteoufneffe may Hue, to finne may dy. 
'Tis black-month dill with me becaufe of finne, 
O come, that I may bright become within. 

Come that the night of finne may fhrinke in me, 
And that the Day of grace encreas'd may be. 

a Heb. 1. 3. 

Transportat. II. 

The titne of his birth. By night 

b^T^He light which Jkines in darkneffe comes by nighty 
± Thofe who did fit in darkneffe to enlight : 

What meanes the Day-flarre in the night to rife ? 
To (hew that he giues light to blindeft eyes. 
To (hew that he the worlds light is, who may 
Turne the mod gloomy night to gladfome day. 
But why doth truth who never fhuns the light 
Come as a Thecfe, in darkneffe of the night ? 

To make both commings, firft, and laft, t'agree : 
For they who him expefl muft watchfull bee. 

b 1 Iohn. 1. 5. 

D. 2 Tranfport 
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Transportat. IV. 
The place of his Birth. A Stall. 

1V1 But turned beaft, from his Creator wandring : 
Him to reftore, and to make man againe, 
God to be born 'mong beafts doth not difdain. 
His Mothers Child-bed-Cliatnber is a Stall, 
A Cratch his Cradle, and the Lord of all 
For his poore Parent ready to ly downe 
d Cannot command an Inne in all the towne. 
5 And he who corns men to advance to Heaven 
For his firft lodging vnto beafts is driven. 
Vncivill Cittizens and people vild, 
Thus to exclude a woman great with child 
So neere her time ! Had you humanity 
You would haue fhew'd to fuch more curtefy : 
You would haue found for her a fitter place, 
For might it not haue beene your Mothers cafe ? 
Rather then (he fhould in a flail remaine 
Your felues vpon the cold ground (hould haue laine. 
Are there not ftill fuch Inns, to whom no gueft 
Lefle welcome is, then Chrilt, who is the belt 

Sweet Saviour, I an Inne-keeper will be, 
The figne (hall be my Heart : Come lodge with me : 
The damned crue I entertain'd before 
(My roaring fins) Fie all turne out at dore : 
I f le not afford them lodging in a Stall, 

c Pfal. 49. 20. d There was no roome for them in the 
Inne. Luk. 2. 7. 5 D. Hall Bifhop of Exon : Contem- 
plate 1. 1. on the New Teftam. 

D 3 Thou 
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Sane bi a. Virgins "vimce r^p:ie rrj TtMti ; 
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tt vbcox aZ " "if. tit s. 5r 5jw*je xmi tbriiii bee ? 
Vet crane and Lodge, Frr -vtrr 5 I ksjrw "& mc 
T*Est Trbere tbcu intn'ft tb#ru aiakzii xZ rfi Tngs sew. 

O tbon wboiie 3crii x ^cxZ ccmc tfe^inr 
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Transportat. V, 

On the fame argument 

ART thou fo humble, Lord, thou doft not fcorne 
To be 'mong Oxen and 'mong Affes borne ? 
O fcorne not me, who am become, alaflfe, 
More brutifli, foolifli, then the Oxe or Affe, 
For they, poore beads, g their owners know, we fee, 
But farre more brutifli I, haue not knowne thee. 
Thou mad'ft me firft a man, a noble creature, 
Little inferiour to th' Angellike Nature : 
But I through finne into a (late did throw 
My felfe, thefe brutifli Creatures farre below : 
Be borne in me, that I being borne againe 
In thee, a new borne Creature may remaine. 

g Ifai. i. 3. 



Transportat. VI. 



The publifhing of his Birth. Firft 
vnto Sheepheards. 

h' I "O Sheepheards is his Birth firft fignifi'de 

X Who by their flocke night-watching did abide. 
To fhew that the great Slieepheard now is borne 
Who no bafe office for his flieepe will fcorne, 
But watching ore his flock doth ftill remaine, 
And they muft watch who will him entertaine. 

h Luk. 2. 8. 9. 

D 4 6 Fitly 
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6 Fitly the LamA firft to the flocke is fhowne; 

The Sheepheard firft to fheepheards is made knowne; 
To teach his (heepheards faithfull watch to keep 
To f^td his Lambs and to attend his fheep. 

f fee night-watchings are not ftill pernitious, 
Thefe fheepheards, had they not been fo officious 
To watch while others flept, had mifs'd that i Light 
Which mid-day made to them in midft of Night. 
Nor had their Eares beene happy with the hearing 
Of the firft .Sermon preacht at Ch rifts appearing. 

O blcffed Vigils, which to men afford 
The fight of Angels, and of Angels Lord ! 
O bleffed Vigils, where one Angel brings 
Newcs of a Saviour, and an Army fings, 

Glory to God on high, and Peace procured 
On earth to men of favour well ajfur'd. 

blcflcd Vigils, where advife is giuen 

To men, to findc on Earth the God of heaven. 

Sec fhccphcardcs he who never flcepes, doth keep 

Watch over you while you watch ore your (heep. 

k Be not affrightned at the fplcndent fight, 

Darkneflc is to be dreaded, not the light, 

DIvcls not Angels. Let them dread who dare 

Sleep in their fins, not they who watchfull are. 

No danger from an Angel 1 can proceed, 

Whofe fpeech rcmoues the fearc his fight doth breed. 

Sweet is the word to an aftounded care 

6 Turn prius ignaris pajloribus tile crealus Emicuit, quia 
Paffor erat, gngibufq. refulfit Agnus. Sedulius L 2. 
• The glory of the Lord (hone round about them. Luk. 
a. 9» k And they were fore afraid. Luk. 2. 9. 

when 
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When he forbids to feare whom all doe feare. 
Let me feare him, who faith Feare not, alone : 

7 Haw many doth he feare thatfeares not one ? 

/ Great (heepheard of our foules, who dain'ft to grace 
Me mod vnworthy, with a fheepheards place, 
Who wouldft to fheepheards haue thy birth reveald 
Which yet from Kings and Iudges was conceald, 

8 And while they watcht, thy light to them didft fend 
Which they from thee to others might extend ; 
Firft manifeft thy felfe, 6 Lord to mee, 

That I to mine may preach and publifh thee. 

Difpell my darkneffe with thy light divine, 

Shine thou on me, that I on them may (hine. 

Reflecting on my flocke that double light 

Of dodlrine pure, and converfation right 

Thou who doeft watch ore them who watchfull are 

Grant me to watch ore mine with heedfull care : 

Leaft if I faile to keepe a carefull watch 

The ravening wolfe both (beep and (heepheard catch. 

Confer'd thou haft on me, 6 Lord, likewife, 
An other charge ; a bofome benefice, 
A true peculiar, that will not difpenfe 
With the leaft ofcitance, my Confcience ; 
This over me at all times watchfull is, 
O make me alwaies watchfull over this. 
Let me be carefull, wary eye to keep 

7 - - Quern, quifquis turn timet vnum Omnia jure timet 
Paulinus. I Heb. 13. 20. 1 Pet 2. 25. 8 Pafbres vigi- 
lantes bene claritas Dei circumfulget t qui fidelibus gre- 
gibus folicite praeffe fciunt, dumq. ipfi pit fuper gregem 
vigilant, divina fuper cos gratia largihs corufcat. Beda 

ex Gregor. ham. 8. in Evangel 

Over 
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Orer my Home-bred ffocJc. inmettick iheen. 
My *:hon<*J>ts. my vorda. my ictions aiL leaii ±er 
Jfcyond their fixer! boundaries -ioe ifcxy : 
This twofold charge !et mc b LorrL attend 
Till v his my jreary pilgrimage ioe ^nd: 
f^ef me, like *o the Ump that burns by nighr 
>fot fortir^ to foetid mine ->Ue to lend rhem light : 
Till both my <*\\Hr&cr> I refigne to dies. 
Then he thou pleas'd to crowne thy ^ifts in meg. 



Transport. VI L 

The Publijher of his Butk. A 
blefsed AngeL 

AGkrunts Angel is the Referendarie 
Who nrft thefe tidings unto men doth carry. 
<) An heavenly Herald ntteft was to bring 
Wewes of the comming of the heavenly King. 
That Gofpell by an Angell firft was brought 
To men, which now by men to men Is taught : 
That GofpelJ which now God by vs doth teach 
No heavenly Angell is too good to preach. 
let God's Minifters as they are ftil'd 
Angels, bo like the Angels vndefil'd ! 

9 CmUftium munerum iticm cceleflis nuncius eft. Ger- 
hardus Medit 1, 4. 

10 Let 
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10 Let them not with an earthly life defame 

The reputation of an heavenly name : 

But ftriue they others to excell fo farre 

As Angels vnto them fuperiour are. 

That whereas others are but men at beft 

They may like Angels ftiine aboue the reft. 

What is heaven's greateft griefe, Earth's greateft evill ? 

An AngeVs place poffeffed by a Devi//. 

O let not an vnholy converfation 
Fowly bely an holy appellation ! 
Holy the fundtion wee may well repute 
Which holy Angels joy to execute : 
Holy he is, the holieft of all, 
Who doth vs to this holy function call : 

Holy the mefiage is which we mud doe, 

O let the meffengers be holy too. 

io Nihil enim eft turpius quam exce/Untem ejfe quem* 
libet culmine, & defpicabUem vilitate. Quid enim eft dig- 
nitas in indigno, nifi arnamentum in lutot Et ideb cunflas 
qui facri altaris fuggeftu eminent, tanlum excellere opor- 
tet tnerito, quantum gradu. Salvian : ad Ecc/efiam. L 2. 
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Transport. VII L 

On the fame fubiecl. 

Ow glorious is the newes, how full of joy, 
In which God none lane Angels will imploy ? 
How gladly doe tbefc fiery Pofts attend, 
When for man's good their matter will them fend ? 
mefiage they more willingly goe on 

Thai 
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Then that which tends to man's Saivatxon. 

An Angel firft is vnto Mary fent 

1T acquaint her with his heavenly Lord's intend 

Who of all maids made choice of her, that £hee 

Should both a maiden and a Mother bee, 

AtsA that of all her fexe God had decreed 

This woman ftiould bring forth ;« /&z/ woman s feed 

Which promis'd was, that curfed head to bruife 

Who firft the filly woman did feduce. 

Art Angel fettles lofepKs doubtfull thought, 

Tills him, n the Holy Gheji this worke Jtatli wrought ; 

He MtA not feare, her for his wife to take, 

Whom God not man did thus a mother make. 

An Angel bids him into Egypt hie 

To fane the babe from Herod's butchery : 

And when the Infant-flayer had breath'd laft 

An Angell bids him home again e in had. 

Aft Angell firft this gladfome Gofpell preaches, 

A few poote fheepheards, th' Audience whom he teaches : 

Ndfe was fuch di fiance, in regard of glory 

ltetweene a * Preacher and his Auditory. 

Why fhoiild the greateft Doctor now difdaine 

To be a Preacher to the fimplcft fwaine ? 

If he who fends vs no refpefter bec 

Of Perfons, (as he faith) then why fhould wee ? 

Looke we when on our meflage wc arc bent 

Not vnto whom, but from whom we arc fent. 
As tvtttvme vnto I leave ft is he that brings 
A fietffttxmh foHle> as he that doth a King's. 

m (ten. J, \<k h Mattlt. t. Ju *A Preacher who was 
only a Creature, t* Att, ta 34. 

Tranfpor. 
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Transportat. IX. 

p The Celebration of his birth by a 
multitude of Angels. 

THE Sermon ended is, the Pfalnte enfucs, 
A Pfalme which futeth with the joyful! ncwcn, 
The fubiefl of the Sermon preacht by one, 
A multitude begins when one hath done : 
An hoaft of Heavenly Quirifters doc fing 
A joyfull Birth-fong to heaven's late-borne king : 
And in their fong his praifes doe recount 
Whofe praife all fongs of Angels doth furmount 
There needed but one Angel to impart 
Such newes to any true beleeuing heart : 
Good newes doth fpread it felfe, flies vnrcflrainVl, 
And wifhed tidings foone are entertain'd : 
How quickly did this heavenly Sermon found 
Throughout the World ! How many hath it found 
To entertaine it with fuch conftancie, 
That all Hel's rage could not them Uxti&t ? 
This long-expected newts dtf:rd b much 
And by fo znasy, when it came was fach 

As that oae A^ge- *** «wsgh to bring K 
But all tie Angels few tavzgz to fiag it 



/ Lak. 2. 14. 15. 
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Transportat. X. 

The Sheephcards going to Bethlehem 
to fee the Babe. 

Hie vnto Bethlan, Sheepheards, that your eyes 
May not envy your eares felicities : 
But that they may be bleffed to q behold 
That word, which vnto them the Angel told 
Then grcateft crcdite gaineth the relation 
When th'eyc vnto the eare giues attcftation. 

1 1 As for your flocke, you left your fweetcft fleepe, 
So for the Sheepheard leaue awhile your fhecp. 
But hie with haft, that fo with fpeed againe 

You may returnc, and with your flock remaine. 
The fupreme Sheephcards hardly will difpence, 
With any S/ieephcard 's long non refidence 
From their own charges : Nor is abfent being, 
Longer allow'd, then while himfclfc is feeing : 
But when in feeking them imploy'd they are 
Himfelfe for them and for their flock takes care. 

12 Come ; let vs with thefe joyfull Sheephcards hie 
Vnto the Cratch where this fweet babe doth lie, 
That is, his Church. This place doth ftill afford 
This bleffed Infant fwathed in his word. 

Let vs when there he doth his words impart, 

q Videamus lioc verbum quod faftum eft. Luc. 2. 15. 
n D r Hall B. of Exon. Contemplat. vt fupr. 12 Adea- 
mus & ttos cum pajtoribus, Chrijli prafepe, hoc ejt f Ec- 
defiant : & in fafciis. i. in Scripiuris facris involuium in- 
veniemus hunc infantulum. Gerluzrd. Meditat 14. 

Lay 
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Lay them vp all with Mary in our heart : 

More bleft by bearing them fhe did become, 

Then by her bearing him within her wombe. 

O bleffed Man, who in his heart doth fwathe 

And bind vp fure his word ! For he that hath 

His word hath him. The word it felfe is he ; 

Then where his word is, needs himfelfe mud be. 

This Stall aboue a Pallace I will prize, 

This Cratch aboue a Crowne. No Paradife, 

Shall my tranfported foule affeft but this : 

This fhe efteemes on earth her chiefeft bliffe, 

Still in thy temple, bleffed Lord to be, 

Where (he thy word may heare, thy felfe may fee. 
1 3 What is the obieft of the Eare ? A found 

What the belt found ? A voice. What voice is found. 

To be the belt ? A voice of words compos'd. 

What words the belt ? The words by God difclos'd. 

All other words in vttering vanifht been : 

God in his word is heard, and alfo feene. 
O bleffed they who heare the joyfull found ! 

Moft bleft who him of whom they heare haue found. 

Who in the field the Trumpets found difdaines 

He never in the Triumph part obtaines. 

They never fhall in heaven embrace thee, Lord, 

Who here refufe to heare thee in thy word. 

Here let me haue a glimps of thee by hearing, 
That there I may enioy thy full appearing. 

1 3 Greenham's Godly inftruftions. 1. 36. pa. 107. 

Tranfportat 
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66 Holy Tranfportations. 

Then (hall we take vp this melodious Ditty 

/ As we haue heard, fo now 6 Lord, wee fee 

How tfwu in Heaven doejl walke, and wee with thee. 

/ Pfal. 48. 8. 



Transport at, XII. 

The Wife men bringing tlieir prefents. 

FOUow your guide you wife-men of the Eaft : 
(Though laft invited to this heavenly feaft) 
The new-created Starre which fhewes the way 
Vnto this bleffed Babe, and will not ftay 

Till he hath brought you where he doth abide 

But fhortly after out of fight will Aide : 

For when the Sunne with beames the world once graces, 

The Stars afhamed are to (hew their faces. 

Think not that you are guld fo farre to come 

To feeke a King and find fo bafe a roome : 

Thinke not the roome is bafe, where there is feene 

A Starre without a glorious Sunne within. 

Here (hall you finde that Child you farre haue fought, 

Prefent to him the Prefents you haue brought : 

1 5 Giue Gold to him as tribute to your King, 

To him as God incenfe for fervice bring : 

15 Aurum, Thus, Myrrhum Regiq., Hominiq. Deoq., Do- 
na ferunt. Iuvencus /. 1. Dant tibi Chaldcei prcenuntia 

munera reges: Myrrha Homo, rex aurum, fufcipe thura 
Dens. Claudianus Mamercus fiue Damafus, de miraculis 

Chrifti. 

Bring 
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Holy Tranfportations. 67 

Bring Myrrhe t* embalme the man who once die 
Lead all mankinde doe dy eternallie. 

16 Take Frankincence 6 God, take Gold 6 King, 
Take Myrrhe 6 Man from thofe who can them bring : 
Poore I, nor Gold, nor Myrrhe, nor Frankincence, 
Haue to prefent, fuch is mine indigence, 
Yet will I wifli thefe noble Perfians bring 
Some prefent (till, when I falute my King : 
Tie giue my felfe. A gift too vile, too bafe 
To be prefented to fo high a grace 
But thou who all thou tak'ft doeft better make, 
Render me better then thou did'ft me take. 

My felfe a worme, no man, I giue to thee 

Reftore my felfe a man, a Saint to me. 

16 A urea nafcenti funderunt munera regi f Thura dedere 
Deo, Mirrham tribuere fepulchro. Sednlius. /. 2. Magi fe- 
rebant munera Primi legati gentium. Qua cum Sacro my- 
Jlerio fignant latentis gloriam : Aurem potentis regmina, 
Numen facrum thus indicat, carnemq. myrrha mortuam, 
Mundi piantem machinam. Rabanus Maurus. Hym. in 
Epipltan. 



Transport. XIII. 

On tlte fame. 

WAlke on you wifemen ftay not till you come 
Where wifdome hath tane vp an homely roome, 
Thinke not fo long a journey little worth, 
Wifer you (hall returne then you came forth. 
Will you be wife indeed ? Drink of this well 

E 2 Which 
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Holy Tranfportations. 69 

O may this Myrrhe (till drop, till I arriue 
Where thou and thine in lading joyes doe Hue : 
Where thou, from whom all comfort doth arife, 
Wipeft all teares from true repentant eyes : 
u Where they fhall reape in joy who here below, 
The pretious feed of plenteous teares doe fow. 
Let this (hort life of teares a feed-time bee 
That I may reape eternall joyes with thee. 
17 Tie goe forth weeping, bearing pretious feed, 
Mourning my Father's and mine owne mifdeed, 
In hope by thee exempt from all annoy, 
To laed home fheaues of everlafting joy. 
w Sorrow (thou faift) may for a night remain*, 
But in the morning ioy returnes againe. 

All this Life's night Tie be content with forrow, 
That night once paft joy may giue me good morrow. 

u. Pfal. 126. 5. 17 - - Nos qui deflemus in Adam Semi- 
na mittentes, mox exultabimus omnes Portantes noflros 
Chrijio veniente maniplos. Sedu/ius I. I. w PfaL 30. 6. 



Tkaksportat. XIV. 

The Infant fought by Herod to 
be deflroyed. 

IS this into the world thy welcome Lord ? 
Is this the entertainment men afford 
To thee, who com'ft from heauen to bliffe the earth, 
To handfel with thy bloud thy blefled Birth ? 
No fooner borne but forthwith fought to dy, 

E 3 Enforc't 



189 



V //oAr Trmm/p*rt*tioms. 

\YNxc wry r*rr^ rtu&s K:r$: ord Kirtgdomc quake 
No tvarxvll if hs? uv« to U« Ji«y 
l>v o.to. *ho ooa: :: to ujl*-» wioai be wccld flay. 
\\ X* k;v* w h > iitciioeK :^voe viZ he deected 

Ax si^.^-v a , :x- ; J.irs xrc Jritfssae cut ox. 
• t it^v ^ .- >* vji.- ire ^ tbec XTK JX 

4 'V V* * -V* »»-«. « « «. a ■ <*. ■ ■»-*» .« <l — *^. —•■■ 

fc * ••• . -;i. ' "*" .» ". I • «*, '9$ 4*t £L .'! "" " 

H 

*"V» v' %■ V* • -■ •-*" ~"^ *-••- »" "*• "^V" 

* •■ ■*• • « *- ... m.«-^-*^ *»» **w 



- r ■ 



* ^V 



\ 



r w ■ •« 



• — * 



•v-- .----,.> ^ —^iiizt 



« - — 1 






Holy Tranfportations. 73 

Sith even to moderate princes none can bring 
Tidings more harfh then of another King. 
The Sunne by you ador*de could tell you this 

20 Eachpowre, of partnerjtiip impatient is. 
For fooner he an other Sunne can brooke, 
Then Kings with patience on corrivals looke. 

Herod, of all the reft you fhould forbeare, 

21 For what more eager then a Tyrant's eare ? 
Who never but in blood drinks the relation 
Of what he feares t' affront his vfurpation, 
And rather wifhes all the reft forlorne, 

Then once to heare another King is borne. 
How many Infants vnto death are done, 
By your enquiry for the birth of one ? 
Yet fith not man but only God did moue you 
Vnto this journie, who dares to reproue you ? 
For flighting man in following God's direfiion, 
Enfur'd 'gainft Earth and Hell of fafe protedtion ? 
When God commaunds to goe, Man muft not ftay 
Were there a thoufand Lyons in the way. 
What needs he doubt who hath God for his warrant, 
Or dread, who to feeke Chrift makes it his errand ? 
23 Humane editts admit deliberation. 
But on with God's withjiiffe determination. 
On then, graue Sages, and whatere enfue 
Enquire for Chrift who hath ordained you, 
The firft-fruits of the Gentils home to bring 
To him, who of the Iewes is borne the King, 

20 Omnisq. potejias Impatiens confortis. Lucan. I. 1. 

22 Quid enim violetitius aure tyrannit Juvenal. 23 Nil 
dubites authore Deo: mortalia qucerunt Confilium, certus 
ju/fa capejje Dei, Aufonius. 

And 
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70 Holy Tranfportations. 

Enforc't ere thou canft goe or creepe to flie ? 
Will they as foone as thou to earth art come 
Needs fend thee back vnto thy heavenly home ? 
And mud the Butcher and the Midwife ftriue 
He how to flay, (he how to keep aliue ? 

Herod, what bead ? Adjourne thy cruelty, 
1 8 He had not come but that he meant to dy, 
But not as foone as to the World hee's fhowne, 
Nor yet by mans appointment but his owne. 
Think'ft thou to hauc his life at thy command 
Who hath both thine and all mens in his hand ? 
What King what Creature elfe can him depriue 
Of life, by whom all Kings all Creatures Hue ? 
x The powre of his owne life he doth retaine 
To lay it downe, and take it vp againe : 
None takes it from him till it be his minde, 
And then 'tis not tane from him but refign'd. 
But firft much heavenly Do&rine muft be taught 
And to confirme it mighty wonders wrought : 
Water muft into wine be chang'd to proue 
Tis he that turnes Gods wrath into his loue : (heare, 

Blind borne muft fee, lame leape, dumbe fpeake, deafe 
That fo ftrong God in weake man may appeare. 
Fowl leprous bodies clenfed muft proclaime 
That leprous foules are cured by the fame : 
Divels by him diflodg'd muft fhew that he 
Emancipates vs from Hels flauery. 
Seas raging Tempefts calm'd by his controul 

1 8 Expetta paululum, ad Iwc venit vt tuom etiam pejji- 
mam impleat voluntatem, fed fujline vt fuam etiam colli- 
gat hcereditatem. Augujlin. /. 2 de Syiribol. ad Catkecum. 
x Ioh. io. 17. 18. 

Muft 
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Holy Tranfportations. 71 

Muft tell who 'tis that dills the troubled foul : 
The dead muft firft be vnto life reftor'd 
To (hew that he of life and death is Lord. 
y Death is the laft of that malignant crue 
Whom he by dying meaneth to fubdue. 
19 That which is now in vaine defir'd by thee 
Another Herod (hall hereafter fee. 

This Herod who fo foone would him deftroy, 
More hafty is then any Butchers boy, 
No butcher is fo fell, but will allow 
The new-falne Lamb fome little time to grow : 
For well he knowes it is not fit for food, 
While yet the milke is hardly turn'd to blood. 
This Lamb is fought to render vp his life 
While yet is throat is leffer then the knife. 
When others are not tane till they be meat, 
This Lamb is fought to bleed ere he can bleat. 
O Lambs an harmeleffe yet an hapleffe creature 
Who haue fo many enemies in nature ! 
So many that doe feeke on you to prey, 
And thinke you wrong them by a fmall delay. 
While the poore Ewe is yet her Lambkin licking 
The Ravon thinks it long ere he be picking. 

Tis (till thy lot 6 Lord. No fooner brought 
To life art thou but (traight thy death is fought 
No fooner now in Bethelem thou borne art 
(The howfe of bread, the true beleeuers heart) 
But Hels fierce Herod and his curfed Court 
Sore vext and fore perplext at the report, 
Doe feeke thine Infant-life away to take 

y 1 Cor. 15. 26. 19 Heredefq. alius quod tu tnolire vide- 
bit Sedulius. 

E 4 whofe 
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Holy Tranfportatiotis. 77 

Penknifes the fitted tooles are you can take : 

For of thofe members you meane to deftroy 

Their Saviour meanes fo many pens to make 

Wherewith their names (ere fome doe names enioy) 
Shall in his Booke of Life be regidred, 
With their owne blood which for his fake was died. 

O Tygers into humane fliape tranfchang'd 
With more then Tygers thirft of blood poffeft ! 
Could men from man-hood be fo farre eftrang'd, 
To fnatch the fuckling from the mother s breft 
And in her fight the Cradle-cloathes defile 
With that new bloud which was but milke ere while. 

Peace, pretty Innocents, forbeare to cry, 
Receiue with willing fides the fatall blow : 
Bed is that Death which comes in infancy, 
A longer life had but prolonged your woe : 

He that to-day is borne, and dies to day 

Comes to his port asfoone as Jets tofea. 

Your journies end at fetting forth you met, 
Your whole daie's tafke you in the morning finifht : 
Your Sunne no fooner did arife but fet, 
Yet was your day produced, your night dimintfht : 
You op'd your eyes and feeing nought but paine 
In this bafe world, you clos'd them vp againe. 

Death to be priz'd 'bove any life's deare rate, 
Save that bed life, which doth fuch death enfue. 
Your Saviour's kindneflfe you anticipate, 
Dying for him ere he do die for you : 

30 How 
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1 6 Tfu biefsed iM 

m Thus Gedeons fleece was motftl 
And dry when all about it moilll 
« And thus on Aarons rod ripe / 
Not fet in Earth, nor moiftned w 

25 And thus from Maries wonibej 
Which neither planting, neither I 
/ Thus Mofes bufli fent forth a J 
And burning did not with the fiq 
So did faiths fire the Virgins ba 
And yet abolilht not her Virg 

26 Her fwclling belly nothing 
Th' entirenefte of her maidenhej 

Never till now two I'heni 
At once : For this the vfual 
(If all be true that Naturalifts hJ 
The young ones birth brings dei 
One Phenix here an other forth] 
And yet her felfe is fau'd from i 
The Mother there dies to prod^ 
But here the child mud dye tu 
The young one mult himfelfe I 
Or elfe the mother- Phtcnix caq 

If thou O man doeft aske ■ 
The fame which anfwercd her 
When of the meflenger fhe di 
How this with poflibility mig> 
That fhe lhould haue a Mane . 

tn Iudg. 6. 38. 40. « Nunil ' 
absq. germitu, fie Virgo coneep. 
Miffus eft, Ser. 2. Ifai. 53] 
qtiidemfcetu lumutrat, Jed vi 
Ckry/oft. horn. 2. de Su/an. 



78 Holy Tranfportations. 

30 How foone are you of Martyrs crownes poffeffors 
Who Martyrs were ere you could be Confeffors. 

31 Champions, who conquerors were ere you could fight, 

Who overcame before you knew your foes, 

Subduing them ere you had armes to fmite, 

Not by inflicting but receiuing blowes : 

32 Swift runners who the goale & Crowne haue won 
Before you had the skill or will to runne. 

Racliel although thy caufe of griefe be great, 

Yet to be comforted refufe no more, 

As if thy children were not : They are yet, 

And thou and they more happy then before : 

Thou who by bearing Martyrs get'ft renowne, 
They who exchange a Cradle for a Crowne. 

Why faieft thou then they are not ? Say thou rather, 
Thy children never truely were till now : (ther, 

They're not with thee, they're with their heavenly Fa- 
They are aboue, they are not here below : 

Why fhould'ft thou then for the make fuch complaints 
Who never were but Innocents and Saints ? 

30 Infantes fafti funt Martyres quando per gratia Chri- 
Jli pro eo mernerunt tnori, priufquam eum poterunt coram 
hominibus eonfiteri. Fulgentius Ser. de Eptphan. 13 JE- 
tas nondum habilis ad pugnam extitit idonea ad Coronam. 
Cypr. ep. 36. 32 Infantia pajjionis ignara Martyrij pal- 
mas rapuit & coronas. Veri ifti funt gratia Martyres, 
confitetitur tacentes, nefcientes pugnant y moriuntur in- 
confcijy igtiari tollunt palmas, coronas rapiunt ignorantes. 
Petrus Ravennas, ftue Chryfologus Ser. 4. 

O 
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Holy Tranfportations. 79 

O bleffed Babes, who from your Mothers womb, 

To Abrafiairis bofome fetcht a fpeedy fpring 

Ere you can goe ! Who, ere you fpeake, are come 

Your Hallelujahs vnto him to fing 

Who would vnto your Parents duly (how you 
But on his Sonne as choiceft Iew'ls beftow you. 

He, lead you long with finners (hould abide 

From among men you to himfelfe doth take : 

Of your fliort fwathing-cloathes which red were dyde 

With your owne blood, he long white robes doth make 

Dyde in his owne, which only hath this might 

To dye the deepeft fcarlet into white. 

O from how many blowes doth one blow free you ! 

How pure are they whom bloud doth thus baptize ! 

Nere fhall your Parents hence-forth weeping fee you : 

Thefe teares (hall wipe all others from your eyes, 
With Palms in hands triumphant ore your foes 
* Follow you doe the Lamb where ere he goes. 

Why had not I of that bleft beavie beene 
Who from the (hell fo foone to heaven did flee, 
Ripe for faluation fooner then for finne, 
Whom few fmall blowes from many great did free ? 
To whom an Antidote the f daughter lent 
The Mother's poifned potions to prevent. 

Blind fuperftition, did no day appeare 

On which thine inaufpitious Croffe could reft, 

t IfaL i. 18. * Revel. 14. 4. f Death, the effea, and fo 
the daughter of finne. 

To 



199 



So Holy Tranfporiatians. 

To brand it for vnlucfcy all the yeare. 
Sane only this which made lb many blcft ? 

Why (hould that day to Vs duaftrous bee 
Which them from all dilafters did fet free? 

If fins foul-clogging (hackles off to (hake. 
If ncre to doe nor fpeake nor thinkc amine, 
If all t'enioy that man can happy make. 
If that a Crofle-day be that brings all this, 
Then all my daies that day await will I, 
To crofle and cancell all my mifery. 

Quandb erit ilte dies ? quandb erit ilk dies f 



.f^rs. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



I. Sir Francis Drake, his honorable p. 3. See Introduction for 

title-page of a second edition, wfch addition*;, of lliit j>orrn. 

*«* Trite classical and historical and geographical namci, &c, are left un 
annotated. 
Page 5, Dedication — Ladj Elizabeth Drake. .S*e Jn'rodiKtion for wAv.*. of 

this 'bcirttOTs asd vert jo -a* iady ; I. 4, ' mnk*' -- fna'r j 
L 5, < Ca,»2rr/; , -=keitrt! or keitri! — th«s wtH-kriowri 'Jaw.* I 
I^^d; L 8, '^wziV.' C£ fcli:*->> Hill"* /Jtfrimt h /Uny 

• I 5>7 • 
„ 7. L 5. < /jijjg* = yi:"<-.i"f rMt ;. So O.e oM Fifi'ar** w#r*> d*vj/'»AfA/J 
li^ r!a: -, ri> * /■•::> -»/ ^rea.- *.*rr i ' ; J . 1 7, ' I'dributi ' - - r* - ? /# J/ #♦> 
it rs^rr. li :h'--:e; '. 20, ' /:* *n-fi**H % — *.vt r»>f.*T*T./>-; it »// 

1 ?.i:''-z~£ • :-*.* ' — itr ." '. .* >: :".' r. fvr / ; * •/•i.*.*ff.''7 r ; r*.»*.v/f.t 

ti "i.;':r.'»* -■-. Ii.- t. -.n ■.. -vs. - -.i »■.-- '-* v. -£*.- v>. »/;*», 
.'■-" !.:•". _"_-r* ": j? "..•*: *.- *-"*-.•?:.*/: „• v.-- v/-V*-i u 1 *v> ^i./.«. 
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1 art. -m*t JLSiim* — as in the 
^&~=beiavcd sad '(air 
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i 1 Si. -«ttr^a? = 

it f^cjjLr and rtxjBci aad others, see our 

— sacnentic. So 'antority' 
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1 l. *3-aurar~==:!zaee; L Kk> * EfaaJ £*U wsj frvm 
£il* — se <■■"■' s to !ae dainty and charming 
gakr^ciccsf * isarar^azg * cf tne period, exquisite examples 
« -rack 35 Jabc Domes of Hereford aad others, have come 
nxvxsx ag-Twrs 
M *£. il. a-3 — see latm^aruai on :nese m© most Bociceable stanzas ; L 9, 
****"== eanmaxaaed, a: 

W 'bcwgfes" in next fine; L 16, '**£«&/'= feather-tufted 

or naxned* Tne hnrrinrt was "the scall sleight helmet or 

Leaf-piece worn in old times by die French men at arms." 

Cocgraxe. 
% , IS L > *^*»<^*=tbenTermitsnn<bldiiigs; L 14, *difemfe*= sorrow, 

vn-ease, awr physical 'disease.' 
„ ao, st. 1-3 onward — see Intiodnction on these (again) most noticeable 

stanzas ; L iz, *prix'= prize. 
„ 17, L 7, *ZUar/r *^'= dam, *.*., stopped up. 

jS^ L 2, 4 Ai*d»>*= bandy — toss from one to the other, as in tennis, the 

game so named; L 7, **m& mob* '= name alone; L 13, 

•frmrifta* — by stress of rhyme for 'princes' as 'principalities'; 

L 19, *£2n*V= Elizabeth's. 
„ 29, 1. II, */i*iagt 9 = condition of the sot ; 1L 13-14, 'viper, impiously that 

HkstMewambe*—\ht odd 'Vulgar Error' that the young vipers 

gnawed out their way to birth. 
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Notes and Illustrations. 203 

**S* 3P> 1« 7» ' maine and might'— again by stress of rhyme for the usual 

1 might and main '; 1. 10, 'Vnwain'd'** unweaned \ f£., 'a/a 
Jlay'*** a stand ; 1. 1 1, 'ruthe* =■ sorrow or repentance. 

„ 31, 1. 14, 'w/z/i-rKw/j^mushrooms; 1. 17, 'biles' =* boils— a pronuncia- 
tion still common among the Tulgar 5 1. 18, 'aboades '— inhabits 
or makes habitation. 

„ 32, 1. 17, 'wr^'ssuse. 

»» 33» L '> 'eviterna/l'= ever-lasting, ever-living ; L II, ' Cynofun* '-» canis 
cauda or Ursa minor, in which the 4 pole-star' is ; 1. 14, '/felice' 
= Ursa Major. According to some accounts Ilelico and 
Cynosura were nurses to Jupiter. 

#» 35» 1- l t 'Jovfs high progenie' = men. 

36, 1. 1, 'Grinvil'— see Introduction; L 7, % Prorex'— pro-rex — repre- 
sentative of royalty; ib. t ' regiment '— government ; 1. 8, % hit 
Poct'=* Gervase Markham in The most Honorable Tragtdie $f 
Sir Richard Grinvilte, Knight, 1 595 ; 1. 10, 'facts'" deeds, 

38, L 17, 'dappers'— the di-dappcr, dab or dob-chick. 

39, 1. 8, ' Compo/iella's Saint'— The city of Compostella, now called 
Santiago or Santiago de Compostella in Galicia, had a cathedral 
with a very rich shrine dedicated to St James, the patron saint 
of Spain. Thence arose the ancient Spanish order of knight- 
hood of St James of Compostella ; 1. 18, ' Thrife'— thrice. 

40, 1. 17, *UJ?'= loss, by stress of rhyme. 

41, 1. 7, 'ob/lant'=* opposed; ib. f 'lets'** hindrances; 1. fa, 'onfie/lght' 
= sight or view of alone. 

42, L 6, and p. 50, L 5, 'Argos-eus,' ponningly printed — Argus' eyes ; 
L 7, 'included* = shut within; 1. 13, ' giant W — WuUh or 
gray; L 15, ' Galemtas* — Galeazza, the Italian word for t 
galeasse. 

43, L 6, 'damfd: C£ note on p. 27, L 7. 

44, L 16, ' Mother '^bUMar. 

46, L 4, '/piir** spoil or plunder, /.£, take possession of; L 21, 'rebated* 
= beat-back, repelled. 

47, L 7. 'J/*/r'=a nsedkuial plant held in Use greatest esteem > /*,, 
*Di/lamnum '« medicinal kerb so named, very freqeenify 
noticed as Efoaietnai^JaeoUaa literaiare; L 21, 'te/umW 
— beestvxuly lor 'aa*a&'d/ 

M 48, L ^ •fnjyyn*— <$x nuaprc* fcr 'tao^ed '; L *, '/Wfcr/'— talari*, «r 

the sauH wings attained t* ta* aades '/ Ktrc^ry , 
„ 5^ L 19^ •r*ttert'~ a Gems tKttptr, fant aftAad I* 'Xaeff *f ttk* 
ch a racter — see tLu^vtS, t*. 
51, L S, 'jEW/'- ELo&*k't; L 21, '*&kimg'~ earfdssa* 
S**l9. •&**'—** 'Hop 9 wm<M*'Atk* ffa* mb 101, Calais 
Sra^*MS; A, 'Jbtmp f —4m 'fceytagt' was I^rafcVe *«• 
»H> as f^tt; L II, ' B+maJtemtpre *—4m wm \xdut% stop 
at 1507; L 12, 'bmmdrtd -mm4<M*l', I f* '*>"€&#*- 
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in the Fleet of Sir John Hawkins in 1590 ; 1. 15, l Advi/e t * 
L 16, 'Rdiefe* and M^' — 'Advice,' 'Relief and 'Aid* 
were all names of the queen's ships in 1588; 1. 19, 'pretence*— 
contemporaneously this and the verb ' pretend ' were at times 
used in their primary sense of stretching forth to, or intend- 
ment 
**ge 53. L 7/ Viclorie*^ Sir John Hawkins' ship in 1588 ; L 10, 'Beare*— the 

'White Bear' was commanded by Lord Sheffield in 1588; 
L II, ' ] Lyons* — the 'Lion' was Lord Thomas Howard's ship ; 
L 15, 'Go/den Hindi '— Drake's ship in the voyage round the 
world. 
54, 1. 10, 'ballaffed*=* balanced; Lai, 1 Triumph '— Frobisher had the 

•Triumph' in 1588. 
55, 1. 11, 'publiqut wealth*** = common-wealth's ; 1. 16, i in/ultations t = 
boastings. 

»» 56> 1* 5» ' wjluer in peace's* a justice of peace. 

„ 57, 1. 4, 'ariuer* — Drake greatly improved 'Plymouth' — see all the 
Memoirs of him ; 1. 5, ' uncouth f = strange ; 1. 19, 'opproby * 
= opprobrium ; 1. 21 , ' glide*— gliding, or flow. 

„ 58, L 8, 'enmoves*— moves, but 'en' prefixed— to be noted (as in other 
words) in relation to ' be-getter ' for ' getter ' or obtainer of the 
famous Sonnets' dedication ; so also p. 84, L 2 ; L 9, ' unneath * 
■* scarcely. 
59,1.8, ' Golden-hinde* — see note on p. 53, 1. 15; L 9, ' round "= 
globe or circle ; 1. 18, 'lunary*=of the elect of Pheebus not 
Pheebe, and therefore had a halo like a R. C. saint. 

60, 1. 7, i vncoth*= strange. 

61, 1. 20, 'amated*= feared or amazed. 
„ 62, 1. 7, 'difeafe* — sec note on p. 25, 1. 14 ; st 2 — by the last line of this 

stanza, and by the previous and the succeeding stanza, and all 
from st 3, p. 59, to st. 1, p. 62, all of which speak of Ulysses 
and the Odyssey, it would seem that here he speaks of these, 
but with a sub-reference as well to Homer's (mythical) minor 
poems. 

ff 64, 1. 10, 'Jlacke* — qu. a misprint for 'flacke'= flake — used in sense of 
framework. See Halliwell, s.v. t flake or flaik. It can't be = 
flacke, a stroke. 

M 65, 1. 14, ' emblaze' = blazon; 1. 17, ( brute'= Brutus; ibid., l train*d*= 
led. 

,, 66, 1. 9, * cancels* '= limits or bournes, eancelli, being bars or lattice-work, 
whence our English verb to cancel, by drawing strokes across ; 
]. 20, *amated* — see note on p. 61, 1. 20. 

•• $9i !• **• 'AfandevU 1 — like Herodotus, Sir John Maundeville was too 

long flouted as unauthentic ; but our own times have seen his 

integrity of tact and narrative established beyond gainsaying. 

Other mythic-historic and familiar historic references need 
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be himself commanded the ' Elizabeth Bonarenture ' in the 
fleet opposing the Spanish Armada. In 1589 he sailed in the 
•Victory/ with two other ships, for the West Indies. He 
captured the town of Fayal with twenty-eight prizes, worth 
20,000/., but was severely wounded. In 159 1 he led a fleet to 
the Mediterranean, and in 1592 to the Azores, again in 1593 
and 1594. In 1598 he sailed in the 'Malice-Scourge,' with a 
fleet of nineteen other ships, and harassed the Spaniards in the 
West Indies. He died, as already stated, in 1605 ; ibid., 
' Howard' = Lord Thomas Howard, who was the eldest son of 
the fourth duke of Norfolk, by his second wife, Margaret, 
daughter of Lord Audley of Walden. He was born in 1561, 
and commanded a ship in the fleet of 158S. In 1591 he was 
off the Azores, retiring on the approach of a superior Spanish 
force. He served with Essex against Cadiz in 1 596, and was 
created Lord Howard of Walden in 1597. James I. made him 
earl of Suffolk in 1603. He died in 1626. 
Page 105, 1. 4, ' alV — misprint for 'all'; 1. 15, 'Dragon 1 — here, as through- 
out, there is a play on the name as = Draco. Drake's first 
ship was also named the ' Dragon '. 
„ 106, L 14, € augurixe'= foretell as the augurs did. 
II. The Blessed Birth- day. . . ., p. in — see Introduction on the other 

editions of this poem. 
Page 113, L I, 'Devote*— devout; 1. 21, ' Epigrams 1 = his Affanix — see our 

Introduction ; p. 115, last line, 'Hen. Beefdy 1 — see Introduc- 
tion. 
„ 117, 1. 14, 'his fonnt 1 — Fitz = son : geflrey = geoffrey, as before. 
, t 123, L. 4, 'faluing* = healing; #., * erected* = auto-type of the brazen 
serpent put on the ' erected ' pole by Moses. 

124, L 15, • ingeny '=wit, genius, intellect ; L 23, ' Behold ajonne, ' he, — 
here and onward Fitzgeofirey anticipates mi.-./ of the ' Para-'Ioxet* 
of Herbert Palmer's * Orthodox Pa/a/iozes,* v> Irxg ar/i di*- 
astronsly mis-assigned to Lord Baixn. .S**t sty 'lyyrd 
Bacon not the author of the Faradoxn * ' 1^5 ; . 

126, 1. 5, *eompare'= comparison. 

I28> 1. 12, 'dumbe,' Le., wiiioai 'The WitV 

129, L I9# '/*«•'= than ; L 26, *&.?.?=■ a.-?-. 'X a.-./. 

'3 X » 1- 7» 7**'- smoake. 

137, L 13, ' Faburihen 1 = 'Is. d* zazut 9x 1 \.:A \t -„v:jl -•nr;/v .-. •. 

140, L 2, * impent* = yczz h; 1 t, •Osfc'*"- tsaajpz^Y.*: 

148, L 12, * derives 1 =cx2^-tzjjcjx. 

150, L I, 'Bufje'= Ezcacte 'x hex?*. 

154, L 26, 'Imps '= jobs, tevjs+ii-yc.'L 

161, L 7, 'Afoa'^sflcsav vxi 1 ;-:«-» vw \C.%x ma :>?.* 
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208 Notes and Illustrations. 

Page 1 70, 1. 13,' Winttr Sunfltad * — place of the sun. So ginlitr-st ead = girdle- 
place or waist; home-stead or steed, &c; L 23, ' Fair — an 
excellent example of the two names for the third season, 'Autumn* 
and 'the Fall.' 
171, Transp. II., 1 2, 'enlight'** enlighten. 

*73» 1- "» ' »//</'= vile. 

174, 1. II, *««fa/;«^2' , = niceness; L 18, ' Stdlify '= make starry. 

176, 1. 6, l officious' = obliging. 

177, 1, 23, l ofcitance*= drowsiness, and expressed by yawning. 

178, Transp. VII., 1. 1, 'Referendarie'*= referee, or one to whose decision 
a cause is referred. 

181, 1. I, 'enfues^ succeeds. 

183, 1. 18, 'been'=ht t r.g. 

189,1. 10, * Father's' = Adam's; 1. 12, '/<?«/'« lade; Transp. XIV., 

1. 4, 'handfdV^ first use of anything. 
199, L 19, 'beavie'^bcry, company. 

A. B. G. 
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Page 30, L 7, i maine and might'— again by stress of rhyme for the usual 

• might and main '; 1. 10, 'Vmvam'd'^ xmwt&nedi ib. 9 l at a 
ftay '«=» a stand ; 1. 1 1, • ruthe' = sorrow or repentance. 

*» 31, U 14, 'wi^l-rww/j^mushrooms; 1. 17, < biles' = boils — a pronuncia- 
tion still common among the vulgar ; 1. 18, 'aboades '= inhabits 
or makes habitation. 

« 3*» 1. I7» *«r<f'=use. 

»t 33» L i> ' eviternall' = ever-lasting, ever-living; L ix, 'Cyw^/i/r^^canis 
Cauda or Ursa minor, in which the ' pole-star' is ; 1. 14, i Helia' 

— Ursa Major. According to some accounts Helice and 
Cvnosura were nurses to Jupiter. 

»> 35t L if € Jove's high progenie'= men. 

„ 36, 1. 1, ' Grinvil' — see Introduction; L 7, ' Prorex *=* pro-rex — repre- 
sentative of royalty; #., ' regiment '= government ; 1. 8, 'Mr 
/W'= Gervase Markham in 7Jk m^;/ Honorable Tragedie $f 
Sir Richard Grinville, Knight. 1595; L 10, < facts' =* deeds. 

38, L 17, ' dappers ■'= the di-dapper, dab or dob-chick. 

39, 1. 8, ' Compojtella's Saint'— The city of Compostella, now called 
Santiago or Santiago de Compostella in Galicia, had a cathedral 
with a very rich shrine dedicated to St James, the patron saint 
of Spain. Thence arose the ancient Spanish order of knight- 
hood of St James of Compostella ; L 18, ' Thri/e'=* thrice. 

40, L 17, * bft y = loss, by stress of rhyme. 

41, L 7, 'ob/tant'= opposed; ib. 9 ' lets' ^ hindrances; L 14, 'onlie fight' 
=■ sight or view of alone. 

42, L 6, and p. 50, L 5, 'Argos-eus,' ptmningly printed = Argus' eyes ; 
L 7, ' included'* •=■ shut within; 1. 13, * glaucie' =■ bluish or 
gray; L 15, ' Galeatos' — Galeazza, the Italian word for a 
galeasse. 

43, L 6, * damped. 9 CC note on p. 27, L 7. 

44, 1. 16, 'Mather'** bladder. 
46, L 4, l fpiir= spoil or plunder, /.&, take possession of ; L 21, * rebated 1 

— beat-back, repelled. 

„ 47, 1. 7, l Moly'—x medicinal plant held in the greatest esteem ; ib,, 
'Di/lamnum '= medicinal herb so named, very frequently 
noticed in Elizabethan-Jacobean literature; L 21, 'refum'd' 

— licentiously for 'atstun'd.' 

„ 48, L 6, 'enjoyn' — qa. flusprint for 'envyyed'; L 8, 'talari 9 — talaria, '* 
the small wings attached to the aades of Mercery. 

„ 50, L 19, 'rutter* 9 *-* Germaa trooper, bat applied to //then of like 
character — see Haa&weti, /,», 

„ 51, L 8, 'E£iuts'~ E&btSh'*; I tl t $ *&W-tm*&*, 

M 52>U 'Hope 9 — ifce 'H*pe' was <*e rf fee fleet » f#3, Ca^uwi 
Samptoa; at, * JUttmge'—ibt 'fcrrtaf?' was I/rake's * 
ship m 15SS; L ft, 'B*nsd9(mtpre'—<ha was I>raW» 
is icfy; L 12, 'Afts^flrV'-aittcV***; I 14, '/-rr^Jkt*- 
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2io Notes and Illustrations. 

Page 107, L 2, ' Acts and Mmumenis '— reminiscence of title of Fox's great 

work. 
124, L 2 (from foot) ' partis ' read '/arms. 1 
143, L 3 (from foot) ' mciiua * read * ntc tua.' 
179, L 19. 'cKtteias' read 'c unties. 1 

190, L 4 (from foot) 'tutm* read 'tuam. 9 

191, L 15 '« throat 1 read 'Air throat'; it. L 2 (from foot), ' Heredes'* 
read ' Herodcs.* 

„ 195, 1. 4 (from foot), l arrijfet y read 'arriflU' 
„ 196, last 1., 'lugulo' read ' i*gub* 
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